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THE 

HISTORY OF Henr* 

the Fourth. 

Enter tbc King, Lord JMm'fjfUgjpPfr 
of fVefimerUnd y with others 

King. 

O fhaken as we are,fo wan with care, ^ 

Finde we a time for f. ighted peace to pant. 

And bieath (hort- winded accents of new broy les. 
To be commenc’t inftronds a farre remote * 

No more the thitfty entrance of tlusfoy jc. 

Shall dawbe his lips with her own childrens blood ; 

No more ihall trenching . Wane chanell her hclds. 

Nor bruife her flowers with the armed hoofes 
Of hoftilepafes : thofeoppofcd eyes. 

Which like the Meteors of a troubled heaven, 

All one nature, of one fubftance bred. 

Did lately mcete in the intcftine fhocke. 

And furious clofe of civ ill butchery. 

Shall now innaturall wehbeleermng rankes, 

March all one way, and be no more oppos’d 
Again ft acquintance, kindred andallyes. 

The edge of Warre, like an i U-lheathed knife. 

No more /hall cut his Matter : therefore friends, 

As farre as to the Sepulchre of Chrift, 

Whofe Souldiers now, under whofe ble/fed Croffe 
W e are imprsffed and engag’d to fight. 

Forthwith a power of tinglifb /hall we levie, 

Whofe armes were moulded in their mothers wombs. 

To chafe thefe Pagans in thofe holy fields. 

Over whofe acres waikt thofe blefied feetc. 
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The Htflwy 

Which 1400. yearesagoe were nail*d» 

For our advantage on the bitter Croffi : 

But this our purpofc is but tvv^uc months old. 

And booteefle ’tss to tell you, we will goe. 

Therefore we mecte not now : then let me hea tc 
Ofyou my gentle Colin Weftmerland, 

What y elter night our Counfell did decree, 

In forwarding his deare expedience. 

We ft. My Liege, this hafte was hot in qneftion. 

And many limits of the charge fct downe; 

But yeftemight, when all athwart, there came 
A Poll from Wales, loaden with heavy newes ; 

Whole word was, that the noble Mortimer , 

Leading the men of Hcrfordfhire, to fight 
Againft the irregular ana wild Glendower, 

Was by therudehands ofthat Weldiman taken, 

A thoufand of his people butcherd : 

Upon whole dead corps there was lirch mifufe, 
Suchbeaftly fhamelefle transformation 
By thofe Welfh-women done, as may not be 
Without much fhame, retold or fpoken of. 

K #» ^.Ttfeemes then, that the tydings of this broyle 
Brake off our bufineffefor the Holy-land. 

Weft. This match with other like, my Gracious Lord 
Fa'r more uneven and unwelcome newes, 

Came from the North, and thus it did report : 

On Holy-roodeday, the gallant Hotftur there 
Yong Harry Percy, and brave Archibald, . 

That very valiant and approved Scot , 

At Holme don met, where they did fpend 
A fad and bloody houre : 

As bydifchargeoftheir Artillery, 

And fhape of likelihood newes was told : 

For he that brought them, in the very heate 
And pride of their contention, did take Horle, 
Uncertane of the iliac any way. 

King. Hercisa deare, and true induftrious friend, 
% Walter ’Blrntyticiv lighted from his.Horfe» 
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Henry the Fourth. \ .> : 

Stain’d with the variations of eachfoyle, ■; i: . 

Betwixt that Holmeaon , and this feate of ours • 0 ! • , . . 7 

And he hath brought us imoorh and welcome newes. 

The Earle of - owglas is uifcomfitcd, ./;-•= • > 

Ten thoufand bold Scots, two and twenty Knights 
Balktin their own blood, did fir Walter kc 
On Bolmedon plaine : ofprifoners Hotfpttr tookc 
c Mordake Earle of Fife , and eldeft fonne 
To beaten D owglas , and the Earle of zAtholl, 

0 $ Murrey fAngust and CMenteith ; 

And is not this an honorable fpoyle ? 

A gallant prize ? Ha,Cofin,isit 3 not Infay th it * 

Weft. Acotiqueftfora Prince to boaft of [ 

King -Yea, there thou mak’ft me lad, and mak’ftme fin 
In envy.that my Lord Northumberland 
Should be the Father of fo bled a Sonne, 

A Sonne, who is the Theame of honors tongue, 

Amongft a Grove, the very ftraighteft Plant, 

Who isfweete Fortunes Minion, and her pride j 
Whil’ft I by looking on the prayle of him. 

See Ryot and dishonour ftaine the brow 
Of my yong Harry.O that it could be prov’d 
That fome night-tripping fairy had exchanged 
In cradle cloathes our children where they lay. 

And cal’d mine Percy ,his Plantaginet I 
Then would I have his Harry, and he mine : 

But let him from my thoughts. What thiiike yon,Cuz, 

Of this yong P'ercies pride ? The Prifoners- 
Which he in this adventure hath lurpriz’d. 

To his own ule he keepes, and fends me word, 

I ihall have none but Mordake Earle of F ife . 

■v /t^-This is his Unkles teaching^his is Wo/cefter. 

Malevolent to you in all afpefts .• 

Which makes him prune himfeife, and bridle up 
I he creft ofyouth againft your dignity. 

TC/^.But I have fent for him to anfwer this . 
ua for this caufe a while we muft negleft 
Our holy purpofe t o Iernfalem. 

PSEJ' Aj Cofin, 







260 270 280 290 300 








m 

m\\ 






The Hiftory of 

Cozen, on Wednefday next, our Councell we will hold 
At fVind/or t fo informe the Lords: 

But come your felfe withfpeedtous agairic, 

For more is tobc fayd, and to be done, 

Then out of anger can be uttered. 
mttd will,my Liege. 

. Exeunt, 

Enter Prince «f Wales, and fir lohn Falfiajfe. 

Tal . Now P<*//,whattime of day is it, Lad ? 

Pn'w.Thouart fo fat-witted with drinking of old Sacke,and 
unbuttoning thee after fupper , and fleeping upon Benches 
after uocnc, that thou haft forgotten to demand that truely, 
which thou wouldefttrudy know. What adevill haft thou to 
doe with the time of the day ? Llaleffc houres were cups of 
Sackc, and minuts Capons , and Clocks the tongues of Bawds, 
and Dials the fignesof leaping-Houfes , and the bleffed Sunne 
himfelfe a faire hot wench in flame-coloured Taffeta ; I fee no 
reafon why thou fhouldeft be fuperfluous to demand the time 

Falfi Indeed you comcneere menow,fL*//,for we that take 
Purfes,goe by the Moon and feven Starres,and notby Phoebus, 
he that wandring Knight fo faire: and I prethee, fweet wagge, 
when thouart King, as Godfavethy Grace ; Majetty I lhould 
fay, for Grace thou wilt have none. 

Pm.What, none ? 

Falfi, No by my troth, not fo much as will fervetobe pro- 
logue to an Egge and Butter. 

< Pm,Well, how then ? come roundly ,roundly. 

Falfi. Marry then, fweec wag, when thou art King, let not us 
that are Squires of the nights body, be called Theeves of the 
dayes beauty : let us be Diana s Forreftcrs, Gentlemen ofthe 
fh.ide,minionsofthe Moone ;and let men fay, we be men of 
good government, being governed as the Sea is, by our noble 
and chafte Miftris the Moone • under whole countenance we 
fteale. , 

Ertnte. Thou fayft well, and it holds well too, tor the for- 
tune of us that are the Moones men, dothebbe , and flow like 
the Sea , being governed as the Sea is by the Moone j asjor 
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fJeftry the Fourth . 

r. .Klow a purfe of gold moft refolutely fnatcht onMun- 
Evni-ht^nd moft diffolutely fpent . onTuefday morning ;got 
da . y . r wpar inelav by, and {bent withcrymg bring m mow in 
« low an ebbe as the toote of th; Ladder , and by and byin® 
& a flow as the ridge of the Gallowes, 

^talfSv the Lord thou layeft true, Lad : and isnot my Ho- 

ofthe Tavcrne a moft fweet wench? 
ywieAsthehony oWM*:my old Lad ofthe Cattle : and is 
not a Buff; Jerkin a moft fweet robe of durance ? • i 

FalfiMovJ now-how now, mad wag,what^n thy quipsand 
thy quiddities ? What a plague have I to doe with a Bufle 

Evince. Why, what a pox have Ito doe with my Hofteflc of 

ffalfi ^eli , thou haft cal’d her to a reckoning many a time 

%W. Did I ever call for thee to pay thy part ? 
F*//'.No,iTegiv<; thee thy-due, thou haft payd all there, 
Pn»cf.Yea,and elfewhere,fo far as my coyne would ftretch, 
and where it would not,I have us’d my credit. 

MYea,and fo ufed it’, that were it notheere apparant that 
thou art Heire apparant.Butl prethee fweet wagjfhall there be 
Gallows {landing in England, when thou art King Jandrefo- 
lution thus fnub’das it is with the rufty crub of old father att- 
ack the Law?doe not thou, when thou art King, hang a theete. 
Pri#.No,thou {halt. _ , 

F^.Shalll? OrarebytheLord.Tlebeabrave Judge. 

Pnn .Thou judged falfe already. I meane thou {halt have the 
hanging of the Theeves, and fo become a rare Hangman. 

Falfi Well , Hall, w ell, and in fome fort it j umpes with my 
humor, as well as waiting in the Court, I can tell you. 

Prm . For obtaining of futes ? ' 

F*//. Yea Tor obtaining of futes, whereof the Hangman hath 
no leane Wardrop . Zblood I am as melancholy as a gyb-Cat,or 
a lugd-Beare. 

Pn«.Ot an old Lion, or a lovers Lute. 

fulfill ca, or the drone of a IAncolneJbire Bagpipe. 

Prince, what fayeft thou to a Hare , orthe melancholy of 











The Hijlory of ,L 

Moore-ditch ■ ■) 

FalfXhou haft the mod unfavory failles , apd art indeedg 
the molt comparative rafcaileft ftveet yong Prince. But Hall 
I prethee trouble me nomorewith vanity : , I would to God 
thou and 1 knew where a commodity of good names were to 
be bought : an oldiLord of the - counfell rated me the other day 
in the ftreete about you (it ;but I mark t him not , and yet he 
taikt very wifely $ but I regarded -him not, and yet he talkt 
wifely ,in the Itreete too . 

Pw.Thou didft well :• for wifedome cries out in the directs, 
and no man regards it; 

lalj. O thou haft damnable Iteration, and art indeed able to 
'corrupt a Saint : thou haft done much harme unto m e , Hall 
God forgive thee for it : Before 1 knew thee, %//,*I knew no- 
thing,and now am I, if a man iliould fpeake tmely, little bet- 
ter then one of the wicked: l muft give over this life; and I wil 
give it over .-By the Lord and I doe riot, I am a villame : i’lebe 
damned for never a Kings fen in Chriftendome. 

Prin .Where {hall we take a purfe to morrow, lack* ? 

F al. Zounds, where thou wilt, Lad, i’le make one : and I doc 
not, call me viilaine,and baffell me. 

^r^.jlfeeagoodamendmen^oflifeinthee ; from praying, 

- to Purfe-taking. 

F^Why, Hall • *tis my vocation, Hall : his no fin for a man 
to labour in his vocation. Enter c Pcynes. 

Pcy . Now ftiall we know if Gads-hill have fet a match •• O, 
if a man wereto.be fayed ; by merit,w hat hole in hell were hot 
enough for him?T.hisis the moft omnipotent Villaine that ever 
cry’d,Stand to a true man. 

P rin .Good morrow Ned. 

Poy. Goodmorrow fweete Hall. What fayes '.JHoftnfietir 
Resnorfe ? What fayes fir / oknSacky and Sugar Jack* ? How 
agrees the Divell and thee about thy foule , that thou folu'eft 
him on good Friday lafr,for a cup of Madera and a cold Capons 
1-gge? 

Prin. Sir Iobn ftands to his word, the Divell fhall have his 
bargained he was never a br?a|«t of Proverbs : he will give 
the Dwell his due* 

Toy. 
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Henry the Fourth. 

Paine/, Then art thou damn’d for keepingthy word with 
thedcvill.' • • vr 

Prince. Elfe he had been damn’d for cozening the devill. 
Poy. But my lads.my lads, to morrow moming,by fourc a 
clock early at Gads- hill fnerc are pilgrimes going to Canter - 
bnry with rich offerings, and Traders riding to London with 
fatpurfes. I have vizards for you a!l;you have horfes for your 
felves:G ads. hill lies to night in Rochefter, 1 have befpoke flip- 
per to morrow night in Safi cheap . vve may do it as fecure as 
deep : if you will go, I will ftuffe your purfcs full of crowns; 
if you will not, tarry at home and be hang’d. 

Paly. Hear ye, Yedward, if I tarry at home and gonot.Ile 
hang you for going. 

Toy. You will, chops ? 

Falf. Hall, wilt thou make one ? 

Pr'm. Who, I rob? I a thief ? not I by my faith. 

F al. Ther’s neither honefty, manhood, nor good fellow fliip 
in thee; nor thou earned not of the blood-royall,if thou dare ft 
not hand for ten {hillings. 

Prin, Well, then once in my dayes lie be a mad-cap. 

Falf. Why jthacs well faid. 

Prin. Weil, come what will, lie tarry at home. 

^alJ.V,y the Lord lk be a traitor then, when thou art King. 
Prin. I care rot. - 

Pom. Sir loknf prethee leave the Prince and me alone,! wil 
lay him down fucli realons lor this adventure, that he fhall go 
F<f/jfiWel,God give thee thefpiritofperlwalion ; & him the 
cares of profiting, tha c t what thou lpeakll may move, and what 
he hears may be beleeved, that the Prince, may (for recreation 
lake) prove a fall thief ; for the poor abufes of the time want 
countenance: farewell, you {hall finde mein Saficheap. 
■P^’.Farewell the latter fpring,farewel Alhallown fummer. 
Poy. Now my good Iweethony Lord, ride with usto mor- 
c° l bavc a J " e ^ to execute, that I cannot mannage alone. 
talflafef arvey Rofftf and gads ^i//, foa 11 rob thofe men that 
e have already way-laid ; your lelfand I will not be there: 

rn^u j/ have the boot y > ^ you and I do not rob them , 
cut this head from my {boulders. 

B Prince 
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The Hiforyof 

Prince. How fhall we part with them in fetting forth? 

Vo. Why, we willfet forthbefore or after them, and appoint 
them a place of meeting, wherein it is at our piealure to fai 
then will they venture upon the exploit themlelv es , which 
they fhall have no fooner atchievcd ,but week let upon them, 
/r/«.Yea,but tis like that they will know us by our horfcs, 
by our habits & by every other appointment, to be our felvcs. 

Po. Tut, our horfes they (hall not fee, lie tie them m the 
wood, our vizards we will change, after weleavethern : and 
fn-ra, I have cafes ofbuckorum for the nonce, toimmasK our 

noted outward garments. , c 

* Prince . Yea, but I doubt they willbe toohatd tor us. 
c Po. Welhfor two of them 1 know to be as true brea cow- 
ards as ever turned back : and for the third, ifhe light longer 
then he fees reafon, lie forfwear arms. The venue of this ,eft 
will be, the mcomprehenlible lies thatthis fat rogue will tell 
us when we meet at fupper, how thirty at leaft he fought 
with, what' wards, what blows,what extremities lie indured,. 
and in the reproof oftheie lies the jeft. 

Prin. WellJle go with thee,provideus all things necefiary, 
and meet me to morrow night in Eaftcheap, there lie Tups 
farewell. , . n 

Poy. Farewell my Lord. £xttPoyncs . 

'Prin. I know you all, and will a while uphold 
The unyok’t humour ofyouridlencfl'e : 

Yet herein will I imitate the funne. 

Who doth permit the bafe contagious clouds 
To (mother up bis beauty from the world. 

That when he pleafe again to be himfclf, 

Being wanted, he maybe more wondred at 
By breaking through the foul and ugly milts 
Of vapours that did feem to ftrangle him. 

If all the yeer were playing holy dayes. 

To {port would be as tedious as to work ; 

But when they feldomc come, they wifht for, come 3 < 

And nothing pleafeth but rare accidents : 

So when this loofe behaviour I throw off, 

And pay the debt I never promifed. 



Henry the Fcturthl 

By how much better then my word I am, 

By fo much lhall 1 falfihc mens hopes, 

And like bright metall on a fullen ground, 

My reformation glittering ope my fault,. 

Shall fhew more goo ily,andattvad: more eyes, 

Then that which hath no foyl tofet it off. 

lie fo offend, to make offence a skill, , 

Redeeming tim , when men think leaft I w ill . exit. 

Enter the K i*g t Northumberland jKorcefter t Botfpttr, 

Sir Walter r Blant > with others. 

King. My blood hath been too cold and temperate. 

Unapt to ftirre at thefe indignities, 

And you have found me j for accordingly, 

You tread upon my patience : but be furc 
I will from henceforth rather be my felf. 

Mighty, and to be fear’d.thcn my condition 
Which hath been fmooth as oyl, {oft as yong down. 

And therefore loft that title of refpedf, 

Which the proud foul ne’re payc* but to the proud. 

w or. Our houft (-my Soveraignc Liege) little defervesr 
Thcfcourge of greatnclfe to be ufed on it. 

And that fame greatnefia too, which our own hands 
Have hope to make fo portly. A lor. My Lord- 

King . Worcester, get thee gone, for I do fee 
Danger and difobedience in thine eye : 

O fir, your prefence is too bold and peremptory. 

And maj efly might never yet endure 
The moody frontier of a fervants brow. 

You have good leaveto leave us : when we need 

Your ufeand counfell , vtc fhall fend for you. Bxit Wor, 

You were about to fpeak. 

Nor. Yea my good Lord., 

Thofe prifoners in your highneffename demanded, 

Which Barry fetcy here at 'fiolmfdon took, » « - 

W ere, as he fayes, not with fuch ftrength denide, 

As he delivered to your Majefty. 

Either envy therefore, or mi^rifron .> : ivci . 

Is guilty of this fault, and not my fonne, 

B a ' ' , Hot, 
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h'otf. My Liege, I did deny no prifoners, 

But 1 remember when the fight was done, 

When I was drie with rage and extreme toyl, 

B veathlefle and faint j-1 eani ng upon my fword, 

Came there a certain Lord ; neat and trimly drefr, 

Frelh as a bridegroom, and his chin new reapt, 

Shewd like a fi ubble land at bar veil home : 

He' was perfumed like a Milliner, 

Andtwixt his finger and his thumbeheheld 
A pouncetbox, which ever and anon _ 

He gave his note, andtooktaway again. 

Who therewith angry, when it next came theve. 

Took it in fnuffe, andftill he fmilde and talkt, 

And as thefouldiers bore dead bodies by. 

He cal’d them untaught knaves, unmannerly. 

To bring a fiovenlyunhandfome coarfe, 

Betwixt the winac and his Nobility, 

With many holy day, and Lady tearms. 

He queftioned me : among the reft demanded 
My prifoners in your Vajeftics behalf. 

I then all fmarting, with my wounds being cold. 

To be fo peftered with a poptnj ay, 

Out of my grief and my impatience, 

Anfwered negle<ffingly,I know not what. 

He ihould,or he fly uld not, for he made me mad 
Tofeehim fhine fobrisk,and fmell fo fweet, ' - 
And talk fo like a waiting-gentle- woman, ' 

Of guns and drums, and wounds, Godfove the mark; 
And telling rfie flfelbvei'aigft’ft: thing on earth, 
Wasparmacity foraninwardbruife ; 

And that it was great pity,foit was,d u r v:? /; 
This villanous laltpeter fhould be dig’d 
Out of the bowels of the harinleffe earth ; 

Which many a good tall fellow had deftroy*d 
So cowardly : and but for thefevile gunnes. 

He would have been himfolf a Souldicr. 

This bald unjoynted chatofhis (my Lord) u rb ~r : ■ . ! 
I anfwered indire&ly (as I faid) t i . r 




And 



Henry the Fourth. 

And I beleech you, let not this report 
Come currant for an accufation 
Betwixt my love, and your high Ma jefty. 

'Blunt. The circumHance confidered, good my Lord, 
What e re hi any l 1 iercy then had faid 
To fuch aperfon, and in fuch a place : 

At fuch a time, w ith al 1 the reft retold, 

Hay reafonably die, and never rife. 

To do him wrong, or any way impeach 
What then hefaid, fo he unfay it now. _ 

King. Why, yet he doth deny his prifoners, 

But with provilo and exception, 

That we at our own charge fhall ranfome ftraigltt 
His brother in law, the fooliftr Mortimer , 

Who in my foul hath wilfully betraid 
The lives of thofe, that be did lead to fight, 

Againft the great Magician , damned Qlcndoveer 
Whofe daughter as we hear, the Earl of c JMarch, 

Hath lately married : fhall our coffers then 
Ee emptied to redeem a traitor home ? 

Shall we buy treafon ? and indent with fears. 

When they have loft and forfeited themielves. 

No, on the barren mountain let’him ftarve, 

, Fcr I fhall never hold that man my friend, 

Whofe tongue fhall ask me for one penny coft. 

To ranfome heme revolted Mortimer. 

h ot. Revolted Mortimer ? 

He never did foil off, .my Sovcraigne’ Liege, 

But by the chance of warre : to prove that true, 

Needs no more but one tongue :fbr all thofe wounds, 

Thofe mouthed wounds which valiantly he took. 

When on the gentle Sever ns fiedgy bank 
In fingle opposition hand to hand. 

He did confound the beft part of an hour. 

In changing hardiment with great Cjlenkowr, 

Three times they breath d, and three times did they drink, 
Upon agreement offweet Severns food. 

Who then affrighted with their bloody looks, 

B 3 R,an 








The Hiftory of 

.Hanne fearfully among the trembling recdj. 

And hid his crifpe-head in the hollow bank, 

Blood-ftained with thefe valiant combatants. 

Never did bare and rotten policy 

Colour her working withluch deadly wounds. 

Nor never could the noble Mortimer , 

Receive fo many,and all willingly : 

Then let him not be flandered with revolt. 

King, Thou dolt belie him, Percy, thou doll belie him. 

He never did encounter with Glendower, 

3 tell thee, he durft as well have met the devlj.1 alone. 

As Owen Cjlen&ower for an enemy. 

Art thou not a foam’d ? but firra, henceforth 
Let me not hear you {peak of Mortimer, 

Send me your prifoners with the fpeedieft means. 

Or you foall hear in fiich a kinde from me. 

As will difpleafe you. My Lord Northumberland, 

We licence your departure with your fonne .• 

Send us your prifoners, or you will hear of it. Exit King, 

Hot, And if thedevill come and roar for them, 

I will not fend them : I will after ftraight 
And tell him fo, for I will cafe my heart. 

Albeit I make a hazard of my head. 

Nor, What? drunk with choler? (lay and paufea while, 
Here comes your Uncle. 

Hot. Speak of Mortimer ? 

Zounds I will focak of him, and let my foul 
Want mercy, if I donotjoyn with him : 

Yea on his part, He empty all thofe veins. 

And foed my dear blood, drop by drop, i 'th dull, 

But I will lift the down-trod Mortimer, 

As high in’th ayre as this unthankfull King, : ' 

As this ingrate and cancred r Bullingbrook7 
Nor . Brother, the King hath made your nephew mad. 
Wor, Who flrook this heat up after I was gone ? 

Hot, He will forfooth have all my prifoners. 

And when I urg’d the ranfpme once againe 
Of my yyives brother, then his cheek lookt pale, 

And 



Henry the Fourth, 

Mdonmyfic: turn'd an cy=of d<atb. 

Tumbling even at the name of Mortimer 9 # 

T fftor I cannot blame him, was not he proclaim d 
By Richard that dead is, the next of blood ? 

Nor He was ; I heard the Proclamation, 

And then it was, when the unhappy King, 

Whofe wrongs in us God pardon )did fet forth 
Upon his Irifb expedition ; 

>rom whence, he intercepted, did return 
To be depos’d and foortly murdered. 
jVor. And for whole death, we in the worlds Wide moutli. 

Live fcandaliz’d and foully fpoken of. 

Hot. But foft,I pray you, did King Rtcjoard then 
Proclaim my brother Mortimer 
Heir to the Crown . ? 

Nor. He aid, my felf did hear it. . 

Hot. Nay then I cannot blame his counn King, 

That wifot him on the barren mountains ftarve. 

But foall it be, that you that fet the crown 
Upon the head of this forgetfull man. 

And for his lake wear the detefted blot 
Ofmurtherous fubornation? foall it be 
Thatyou a world of curfes undergo. 

Being the agcnts,or bale fecond means. 

The cords the ladder, or the hangman rather? 

O pardon, if that! defeend fo low. 

To foe w the line and the predicament, _ 

Wherein you range under this fubtile King. 

Shall it for foame be fpoken in thefe dayes,. 

Gr fill up Chronicles in time to come. 

That men of your Nobility and power. 

Did gage them both in an un juft behalf, 

(As both of you, God pardon it, have done) 

To put down Richard that fwcet lovely Rofe, 

And plant this thorn, this canker 'BullingbrookJ 
And foall it in more foame be further fpoken, 

That you are fool d,difcardcd, and foook off 
By him, from whom thefe foames ye under-wept? 



N05. 



jllll|llll|llll|llll|llll|llll|lll 

170 180 190 200 




210 



hi 1111 1111 1111 1111 1111 
1 I 1 I 1 

220 230 240 250 



260 270 280 290 



300 





ll?e Hijlory of 

No, yet time fervcs, wherein you may redeem 
Your banifht honors, and reftoreyour ielves, 

Into the good thoughts of the world again : 

Revenge the jeering and difdain’drontempt 
Ofthis proud King, who ftudies day and night, 

To anfwer all the debt he ows to you, 

Even with the bloody payment of your deaths* 
Therefore I fay. 

Wor. Peace coufin,fay no more. 

And now I will unclafpe a fecret book. 

And to your quick conceiving difeontents 
lie read you matter deep and dangerous, 

As full of peril 1 and adventerotih fpirit. 

As to o’ re wal k a currant roaring lowd 
On the unfteadfull footing ofa fpear. 

Hot. If he fall in, good night, or fink or fwim, 
Send danger from the Eaft ufito the weft. 

So honor croffe it from the North to South, 

And let them grapple : the blood mcreftirres 
To rowze a ly on, then to ftart a hare 
North. Imagination offome great exploit, 

Drives him beyond the bounds of patience. * 

Hot By heaven, me thinks it were an eafieleap. 

To pluck bright honor from thepale fac’d moon. 

Or dive into the bottomc of the deep, 

Where fa dome-line could never touch the ground. 
And pluck up drowned honor by the locks. 

So he that doth redeem her thence, might wear 
Without corrival], all her dignities ; 

But out upon this half-fac’t fellowlhip. 

IV or. He apprehends a world of figures here • 

But not the form of what he fhould attend • 

Good coufin give meaudience for a while. * 

Hot. I cry you mercy. 

hZ: IletefpThcm ” e W>ri fo «W. 

By God he fhall not havea Scot of them, 

No, if a Scat would fave his foul, he fhall nor. 
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lie keep them by this hand* o 

mr. You ftart away, • r! l c . : ; .:■} <u j 

And lend no care unto, iii^puripofesr ’ f ... v ii, 

Thofe prilonerj you fliall keep, 

H«*. Nay,I will jtliat’sfiat : . 

Heiaid he would HQt ranfomc Mortimer^ 

Forbad my toijgue fio, ipcaktOifMbrtimfr y n ■ ' r-. in-/ : 

But I will findc Inin -when he lies afieop* ' 

And in his eare lie hallow ^JMmimer f 
Nay,Ilehavea Starling fhall be taught to ipcak 
Nothing but Mortimer, apdgi ve itliim, i , : ::)yi, ' ,i " 

To keep his angtr ftill m motion. 

Wor. Heare you,coufin, a word. .< r •: • tv •• it 
Hot. All ftudies here I fblcmnly defie, i , • . : ' 

Savehow to gall and pinch this 'Bnlliitgbrool^, 

And that fame fword and buckler Vrinccohwaksi • ■ 

But that I think his father lovesfhini not,-' ■ o riw v. f : . 

/ And would be glad he met vyithfome miftharice; 13 4 * < : 

I would have him poyfbned witha pot of ale. 

Farewell kinfinan, life talk to you. 

When you are better tempered to attend. 

a tT w}l f c . a waf£-toftgue>and impatient fool ’ 

rt thou, to break into this \vomans-moodyb noh-ooo JtrlflO 
Tynig thine care to no tdngue but thine own ? r '- 
Her. Why look vou Tam j • , , 



/ 



« piague upon it, it is m Glofterfhire . ! » : 

Why what aca4*alofc ome& H "- Yo “ %»«.-■ 

Andsentli. „ .came to age 1 - U>.rS 

gentle Harry ^ >and klndecot | n . 

^ O, the. 
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O, the Divcll take fuch cozeners, God forgive me, 
Good Unkle tell your talc, I have done. 

W'cr.Nay,if you h .we not, to it againc, 

We willttay your leilure. 

Hot. I have done yfaith. 

Ww.Thcn once more to your Scottilh Prifoncrs. 
Deliver them up without their ranfomc ftraight. 

And make the Dowglas fonne your onely meanc 
For powers in Scotland, which for divers reafons 
Which I lhall fend you written, be allur’d, 

Will cafily be granted you : tny Lord. 

Your fonne in Scotland being thus imployed 
Shall fecretly into thebofome creep 
Of that fame noble Prelate, well-bclov’d, 

The Archbifhop. 

Hot. Of forks. is it not ? 

Wor. True, who beareshard 
His brothers death at 'BriJlowjtbc Lord Scropet 
I lpcak not this in eftimation. 

As what I think might be, but what I know 
Is ruminated, plotted and fct down. 

And onely A ayes but to behold the face 
Of that occafion that Aral! bring it on. 

Hot. I ftnell it : upon my life it will do Well. 

JVcr.Before the game’s afoor, thou Aill lct’ft flip. 

Hot. Why, it cannot chufc but be a noble plot, ‘ 
And then the power of Scotland , and of forks, 

To joync with cMorfmterfta.. 

Wor. And fo they (hall. 

Hot. In faith it is exceedingly well aymdc, 

Wor. And *tis no little reafon bids us fpecd, 

To lave our heads , by railing of a head : 

For, bear our felves as even as we can. 

The King will a’ w ayes thinkhim in our debt. 

And think we think our felves unfatisfied. 

Till he hath found a time to pay us home. 

And fee already , how it doth begin 
T o make’ us ftrangt rs to his looks of love- 



Henry the Fourth. 

Hot. He docs 5 he does ; wcelc be reveng’d on him- 

yyor. Coufin, fare, Well. No further go in this. 

Then I by letters lhall dirccft your courfc 
When time is ripe, which will he luddenly t 
lie Real to Cjlend'nrer, and to Mortimer , 

Where you and ^ 'iwglas , and our powers at one# 3 
As l will fa fhion it, lhall happily meet, 

To, bear our fortunes in our o wn ftrong tames. 

Which now we hold at muchuncertai ty . 

Nor, Farcwell,good brother, we lhall thrive I truft. 

Hot. Unklc, adue : X> let the houres be Ihort, 

Till fields, and blows, and groves, applaud our fport. Exeunt* 
Snter a Carrier with a lantern in hit hand. 

\ Heigh ho, an it be not four by the clay, lie be hang’d, 

£barlss-waine i-rover thc new chimney, and yet our horlc not 
packt. What Oftltr ? 

Oft-. Anon, anon. 

i Car IprethecTew.beat Cuts laddie, put a few flocks in 
the point,poorc jade is wrung in the withers out ofall cefle. 




a Car. Peafe and beans are as danke here as a dog .and that 
is the next way to give poore jades the Bots.this houfc is tur- 
ned uplidc down fincc Robin Oftler died. 

1 £ar. Poore fellow never joyed fincc tire price of Oates 
rofc,it was thcdcathofhim. 

2 £ar. I think this to be the moftvillarioushoule in all 
London road forllcas, I am ftilng like a tench. 

i Car. Like a Tench ? by the Malf.-thre isnc'rc a King 
chriften could be better bit, then l have bin fence thefirft cock. 

a C#r.Wby,you willallow usne’rea i ordain, and that we 
leake in your chimney.aird.your chamber-lie breeds fleas like 
a Loach. 

r/*nWhat Off /»•, come away, and behangd come away. 

, a C Ar - 1 have a gammon ofBacon , and two rates of ginger, 
to be delivered as farre as CharUg-crojfe. 

■ * Cbm Gods body theTurkies in my panier are -quite ftar- 

ved ; what Oftler ? a plague on thee, haft thou never an eye in 
thy head ? canft not hear. ? and ’twere not as good a deed' as 
ft<- C g drink, , 
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drink, to break the pate of thee, I am a very villain; come and 
be lung’d, hail no faithin thee ? 

Enter Gads* Hill. 

Gads-hilL Good morrow Carriers’ What’s a clock ? 

Car. I think it be two a clocks . ^ 1 I ll 

Gad. I prethee lend me thy lantern, to fee my gelding j n 
the (table. • 

i. Car. Nay by God, foft; £ know a trick worth two of that 
1 faith. ■ , r 

Gad, Iprefoce lend me thine. >/ f>« . 



JjDndgn t ? , 

2 ^^.;Timc,enpugh to go to bcd-vfoth acandle,T warrant 
thee ; Corny neighbour Muots, weele till up the gentlemen: 
they will along with company, for they have great charge. 

Enper Chamberlain. . T\ . Exeunt* 

Cjad. What ho-, Ch am herlain ? 

Cham. At hand, quoth pidc-purfe:< • 

Cjad. Ihat’s even as feir,as at hand, qd. the Gh amber U\n, 
for thou vari4l.no more from picking of purics, then giving 
direction doth from labouring ; thou layeft the plot how. 

Cham.Good morrow maftcr. gads-hiHyi holds currant that 
I toldyou yefternight, there’s a Eranklin in the wildc'ofiirki, 
hath brought ithreehundred marks with him in : gold,Ihcard 
him tell it to one.ofhis company laft night at (upper, a kinde 
of Auditor,one that hath abundance of charge too, God knows 
what, they age up already* ahet call for egges and butter :they 
will away,prefently* . r , . • 'sihwuov vG. ;:: v-..; • 
Gad. Sirra, if they meet not with &. Nicholas C larks } I’lc 
give thee this neck. n. 

Cham. No, lie none of it; I prethee keep that for the Hang- 
man, for I know thou worfhippeft S. Nicholas, as truly as a 
man offal (hood may. , ; . 

Gad. What talkefl thou to me of the hangman ? if I hang, 
Ilemakcafat paireof gallows:fori f I hang, old fir /Whangs 
with me, and thou knowft he is no ftarveling : tut, there are 
; t 3 " other 



2. Car. LwhefiPcanfl tell? Lend niethy lantern (quoth he.) 
Marry lie fee thee lianged firft. 

Gad. Sirra Carrier. What time dovoumean to comp 
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. TVnians that thou dream’ ft not of, the which for fp ot ^ 
other Trojans , , tefl ' lon f omc grace, that would 

Sd looktinto ) for their credit like n»kc all 

um iovued with no foot-land rakers, no long-tolft 
? none of rhefc mad muftachio purplo-hiewd 

fixPcnny ftrlkers.n d cra „ qu illity, Burgoma- 

w th notatay n S ^ wffl fllilK 

SSS® toner then drink,a„d drink foo- 
S to pny -^d yet (rounds) I Ue.fo, they pray contrnual- 
k; totheir 6 rnt the common-wealth , or rather not pray to 
lier , but prey on her , for they ride up and down on her, md 

‘“i^.WteVhoconrmou-weal.htheir Boors? will ft* 

as in a caftle, cockfure •; w e have thereceit of fern-feed, we 

^Cham. Nay , by my faith ,1 think you are more beholding to 
the night then to fern-feed, foryour walking anvifible. 

Gal Givemethy hand, thou link have a (hare m our pur- 

chafe as I am a true man. " ' 

Cham. Nay, rather let me have it,as you are a felfe ttadv 
(iad.Goxo.homo is a common name to all men.-bid the O /f or 
bring my gelding out ofthcftable farewell ye muddy knave. 
■Enter 'Prince, (Paynes, and Pete, &e. 

Poyn. Come (belter, (belter, I have removed Ealjlajfes 

horfe; and he frets like a gwn’d velvet. 

P.nnc. Stand clofe. , Enter Zalftaffe. 

: EaL PmneiiPoyn^^ndbehin^d^oynes. 

Vri»: Peace ye fat kidney d rafeall , what a brawling doeft 
thou keep ? 

■ Valf.Nhxt Poines? Ball ? ' 

Prln. Hciswalkt up to the top of the hill, Ile'goicek him, 
"Galf. I am accurft to rob in that theeves company, the rafeall 
hath removed my horfe, and tyed him I know not where, if 
I travcll but 4 . foot by the fquairc further afoot, I (ball breake 
my winde : Well, I doubt not but to die a fairc death for all 
this, if I fcape hanging for killing that rogue, 1 . have fori worn 
his company hourly any time this 2 2 . yeer , and yet I am be- 

C 3 witcht 
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witcht with the rogues company.If the rafeal have notd Vet * 
me medicines to make me love him, He be hangdat could „ , 
be elfe. I have drunk mcdicines.-Po;»,?/, plague on vl, 
both. 'Bar dolly Peto, lie ftarve ere lie rob a foot further ; and 

twerenotas good a deed as drink, to turn true man, and? 
leave thefe rogues, l am the verieft varlet that ever chewed 
with a tooth: eight yards of uneven ground, is threeicorc and 
ten miles afoot with me : and the ftony-hearted villains know 
it well enough ; a plague upon it, when theeves cannot hi 
true one to another. They tvhtfil \ 

Whew, a plague upon you all, give me my horfe, you rogn M 
Give me my horfe, and be hang'd. 5 * 

Prm \ Peace ye fat gut,, lie down, lay thine eareclof; to thr 
ground, and lilt if thou can hear the tread of Travel! rs 
FoI/.Havc you any leavers to lift me up again beiiedown? 
Z bud, lie not bear mine own flefh fo far afoot again for all 
the coyne in thy Fathers Exchequer ; what a plague mean ve 
to colt me thus ? • ' 

Prin. Thou lieft, tliou art not colted. thou art uncoltcd 

Go F :fkL^r d ** Wpmc, ° ■* 

Pr.H Outyou rogue (hall I be your oftlcr ? 

Talf Go hfmg thy (elfin thine own heire appatant garters; 
irl beta he, Hepcach for this : and I have not ballaosmadeon 
alhandfung todilthy tunes, let a cup of fack be my poyfon: 

whenjeftis lo for ward, and afoot too, l hate it. 

Enter gads-Hill. 

Stand Yal. Sol do again ft my will. 

«»»,Otis our.fetter J. know his voiccfBardofvrhat news? 
-Bar Cafe ye,cafeyc; on with your vizards, there’s money 

? “* c Km g s coming down the hill, tis going to-thcKina 
Exchequer. 9 9 

P^//: You lie, you rogue,tis going to the Kings Tavern. 
bad. 1 here s enough to imkaus al! 0 . 
r To be ha»gcd* 

... P ™‘ Yeu ( ourc ^ ont them inthe narrow lane. 

NedPoyna and I will walk lower j if they feape from vour 
snsounter, then they light on us, tr*j 

Petty . 
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pete. But how many be they of them ? 

Gad. Some eight or ten. 

lalf. Zounds, will they not rob us ? 

yl^In^cd^ of G*** y^mGtanfather,but yet 

^^Wcibwcele leave that to the proof. 

Pi»y.Sirra lackey horfe ftands behind the hedge 
J Ac a him.there thou (halt find him, tare wcll,and ftand faft. 
n lalf. Now cannot 1 ftrike him it 1 lnould be hang’d 
Prin. Nedy where are our dilguifes ? 

Poy. Here hard by : (land clofe. 

lalf Now, my matters, happy man be his dole, fay, every 

man to his bufinefle. 

Enter the T ravellers. 

Tra. Come , neighbour, the boy (hall lead our horfes down 
the hill, weelc walk afoot a while, and cale our legs. 

Theeves. Stay. 7V*. Jcfus ibleflfc us. 

lalf. Strike, down with them, cut the villains throats ; a 
horfon caterpillers 1 Bacon-fcd knaves, they hateus, youth, 
down with them, fleece them. 

Tra.O, wc are undone, both we and ours for ever. 
lalf Hang ye gorbcllicd knaves, are ye undone? no, ye fat 
chufbs.I would your ftore were here: on Bacons,on, what ye 
knaves ? yongmen mutt live, you arc grand jurors, arc ye? 
weelc j ure you, yfaith. 

Here they rob them and binde them. Enter 
the Prince yand Poy net. 

Prince, The theeves have bound the true men: now, could 
thou and I rob the theeves, & go merrily to London,it would 
be argument for a week,Jaughtcr for a moneth^and a good j eft 
for ever. 

B«y Stand clofe, X hear them coining. 

Enter the theeves again. 

lalf. Gome,my maftcrs,let u (hare, and then to horfe before 
day : and the Prince and Poynes bcrwt two arrant cowards, 
there’s no equity ftining,there’s no valour in that -Pojyww, than 
ilia wilde duck. 
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C -ds they are ft,ar'wg,the Vrince andPoynts 
PrtM . Your money- Yet ttf on them, they alk run away, ‘andPtil. 
Voyn. Villains- tf ter **lmv or two . runnes a way too 

'C.leavingthe booty behinde them. : ’ . 

Vri. Got with much cafc.Now merrily toharfe,the theeves 
are {cattcved, and port’d! with fearfottrongly, that they dan*, 
not meet each other, each take ly s fellow for an odicer /awav 
good Ned,\ : alftaffe iweats to death, and lards the lean earth as 
he walks along wert not for laughing, I ihould pitcy him 
Voy. How the rogue roar'd ! ' Exeunt. 

Enter Eotjpur folus ,reading-a letter , 

But for mine own part, my Lord, l could be wellcontentedtobe 
there, in rejpebl of thl love I boar your houfe. 

He could be contented, why is henotthen? in refped! of the 
love he bears our houfe - he fhews in this, he loves his own 
bam better then he 1 oves our houfe. Let me fee dome more. 

The purpofeyou undertake is dangerous. 

Why that’s certain, ti$ dangerous to take a cold, to fleep, to 
drink ; but I tell you ("my lord fool; out of this nettle danger 
we piuckr this iiower frfety. 5 • 

The purpofe you undertake ts dangerous, the friends. you named 
uncertain,, the time it felf mf irted , and your whole plot too lioht, 
for the’coftvterpoife-o ffo great an oppojition. j * 

Say you fo,fay you fo?I lay unto you again, you are a fhallow 
cowardly hinde,andyou he: whata lack-brain isthis?by the 
Lord our plot is a good plot as ever was laid, our friend true 
and conftantra good plot, good friends, and fullof experflation, 
an excellent plot, very good friends ; what a frofty-fpirited’ 
rogue is this? why my L.of Torke commends the plot, and the 
generall courfe of the attion. Zounds and I were now by this 
rafcaU could brain him with his ladies faime.Is there not my 
my unklc, snd my fcl£ L, Edmond dl'foytimcy 5 my of 

Torke, and Owen Glendowerils there not Bdfidcs tHc Dtfwrlat? 
have I not all their letters to meet me in arms by the ninth of 
t^e next moneth? andare.theynotfome of them let forward • 
alrcidy? What a pagan rafcallis this and Infidel? Ha, you /hall 
leenbw inveryfincerityof fear and cold heart, will he to the 

King, 






ssSsssEsssaa*^ 

How now^«,I muft leave you within thistwohourcs. 

Lady Omy good Lord, why arc you thusalonc. 
for what offence have I this fortnight bocnc 

Thy ftomacke,plcafiircv and tHy golden flccpe ? 

Why doft thou bend thine eyes unto the earth. 

Arid ftartfo often when thou fitft alone? 

Why haft thou loft the frclh blood in thy checker 
And given my treafurcs and my rights of theo, ‘ : ' 

To thicke*ey d muling, and emit melancholy ? 

In my faint {lumbers, I by thee watcht* 

Andhcard thee murmure tales ofyron warres, 

Speake tearmes pf mannage to thy bounding Steed, 

Cry courage to the field : And thou haft talkt . f - „ i ( . 

Of Tallies, andretircs, trenches, and tents, ' " 

Of Pallizadoes , frontiers, parapets, 

Ofbafilisks, of cannon, culverin, ^ 

Ofprifoners ranfome,and of fouldiers flairie , 

And all the current of a headdy fight. 

Thy fpirit within thee hath beene fo at warre, 

And thus hath lo befturd thee in thy ficepc , 

That beds of fweat have ftood upon thy brow, 

Like bubbles in a late difturbedftreame. 

And in thy face ftrange motions have appear’d, 

Such as we fee when men reftraine thdr breath. 

On feme great fudden haftc. O what portents are thefe ? 
Some heavy bufineffe hath my Lord in -hand. 

And I muft know it, elfehc love* me not. 

Hot.W hat ho,is Gilliams with the Packet gone? 

Ser. He is my Lord, an houre agoe. 

Wo#. Hath Sutler brought thole horfes from the Shevifcs ? 
Ser. One Horfe,my Lord, he brought even now. 

Hot . What Horfe i a Roane, a crop-eare, is‘it not ? 

* D Str. 
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■&*. It ismylord. 

Bfof.Tfat Roan frail be my throne. Well.1 writ baeke him 
ftraight .Etfferaitce, bid ’Butler lead him forth into the Parke 
Lady. But heareyou > my Lord. . 

He?. What fayft thou, my Lady ? 

-La. What u it carries you a way ? 

Hot: Why, my horfe ( my love ) my horfe. 

Our you mad-headed ape, a weasel hath not fuch a dale 
?, ^ cen f 1?s Ware toft with. In faythik knowyour bufines 
Harry, that I will :I fearc,my bxothct Monimer doth ftir *! 
ut his title, and hath lent for you to line hisenterprizeijut if 
Hct.So for afoot,I frail bo wcary.love. ( you pJ 

>ui a ' C 2 mC > ^^y^Parfaquito, anfrrer mcdiredly unto 
this queftion that I frail askesmfiyth i'le breake thy little fr. 
%cr, Harry, and if thou wilt not tell me all things tme. - 

Hot Away,away,you trifler.fove - I love thee not ; 

J care not for thee, Kate, fas is no world 
To play with mammets,and to tilt with lips, 

V^ cmuft have bloody no(es,andcrackt crowncs. 

p r-ri^ em currant t0 ° ; S ods me rny horfe. 

What &ift thou Jf*iqwhat would* thou have with me r 
**r n j e J rou , not l°veme?doe you notindeede ? 

Well, doe not then ? for (ince you love me not, 

I will not love my fclfe.Doe you not love me ? 

Nay, tell me, if you fpcake in jeft, or no ? 

Hot. Come, wilt thou feeme ride ? 

And when I am a horfe-backe, I will fweaTe, 

I love thee inhnitely . But harke you Kate 

LTu n °r have y° u hc «ccforth queftion me 
Whither I goe: nor reafon whereabouts 
Whither I muft, I mnft : and to conclude. 

This evening mufti leave you, gentled. 

I know you wife/butyet no farther wife, ' 
t, '• n H*rty ‘Percies wife. Conftant you arc 
jBut yet a Woman, and forfccrccy, Y * 

Nay Lady elofer, for I will beleeve, 

Indfo V G t n °u t ttcr rt ” h * thou doft n °t know , 

- nd fo for will. J truft thee, gentle Ka te, 

U- 
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La. HoW,fo far ? av t r y > 

0 # fi 0 t an inch further : but harke you 'Kate, 

Whither I go, -thither (1*11 you g&$Q? «i ’ 

To day wifrl ^ forward; tomomm you t ^ ^ 

Will this content you Kate ? 

La.lt muft of force. bjeemti 

Later Pr’m^AM Poy.uet. v \ . 

Pr'uNe Lprcthec come out ofthat fat roome, and lend me 

thy hand to laugh a little. 

Toy. Where haft beenc. Hall ? m-rn - ; 

Priu. With three or foure Logger-heads,amongft three or 
foure-fcore Hogs-heads.I have founded the very bafe ftring of 
Humi ity .Sirra . Iam fworn brother to a leafr of Drawers, and 
can call themall by their ChriftianriameSjasT^, .Dkiq and 
Tr 4 #ciVijthey take it altead upon their lalvation, that though 
I be Prince of Wales, yet I am the King of Courtefie , and tell 
me flatly,! am not proud lacks like lkalftafe$mt a Corinthian, 
. a Lad ofmefoll# good Boyfby the Lord la they call me)and 
when I am king; of ■£ »gl*nd;l frail command all the good 
Lads in £aft-cheap.Tfaey call drinking deeps, dying Scarlet;& 
when you breathe in your watring,theycryhem,and bid you 
play it off.To conclude, I amfo good a proficient in one quar- 
ter of anhoure,that I can drinke with any Tinker in his own 
Language during my life,! Will tell thee, Afad r thQuhaft loft 
much honor, that- thou wert not with mein this action : but 
fweet Ned, to fweeten which name of Ned, I give thee this 
penniworth of Sugar ,clapt even now into, my hand by an un- 
,derskinker,one that never fpake other Lnglifh in his life, then 
3 frilling ,and 6 penc^and'T^w ^ wyrowfi.withthis frrill 
addition ,Anon avion firjikesre a pint offBaftard in the half moon, 
or lo.But IWd.todrive away time til falfiafe come, l prethee 
doe thou (land in feme by-roomc,whileI queftion my puny 
Drawer, to what end he have n e the Sugar, and do never 
leave catling Brands fast his talc to me may be nothing, but 
Anon : ftep afidc, and i’le frew thee a prefent. 

Pomes, frauds. 

Prince 1 hou art perfeef. ; Points, franc is. 

kran. Anon, anon tirjlooke down into the pomegranat,#*//* 
D 2 . Prince. 
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The-mftwyt,^ 

Prime . Ccmc hither, Francis. c - v 

Francis . My Lord/ sdasif 2nd ; v: ’l itit tlv r 

Prince. Haw long haft;th®atofciv€j^^*/‘3 [i ‘luMlty 
Francis.Forfhath uveyectcs^ad asmadlf^ ^u- v , ■ & 0 T 

Foynes. France 1 rtOl B01( ti$T?ca 9tfi [||y; 

frame. Anon,anon,fii . ii~.ii ii. 

Prince. Five-yeares .* berla'dy-a long Ieafe for the chinckino 
of pewter..* But Ter and/ i, dareft thorbefo valliafifl!, as t-onl ay 
die coward with thy Indenture, and ftew’ita-{^F'd.paire(<^ 
heeles,and runne from it ? v’ • • J , r. •? •. vaYU , • 

Francis-.-. Q Lord fir i’lcbcfwomeuponalltheBookesin 
P*glmd y Idould firid.in my heart. vof: *.an3Mnt»a!| 

. Poynes Franck., . .. i r.r.’: nd '• n Frimie. Ailon fir, • 1 

Printe.Uow old-art thou, Frances ? . 

FmwUtnBjTee, about c Mpchactnm next Lilrajl be — < 

Poynes. Franck, 

Francis. Anon fir, pray you ftay a littie^ibf Lord. 

P rince^ ay, but Barite you frahcujbpftfo Sugar? thouga- 
veft.me r ’dkasbuta.pen&ywcir^ v$afi?n$p i§ni ! 

. £rmad^43i£^i^fe«routd«tf»d.bi£etie^ifye^.''-- r-'i docR 

Tribce. I will giverhee for it a thoufand pound, askemc 
when thou wilt^ndihou {halt have it. 

P oynes Franck ■ FranckhmUflwm. 

¥ribceJtoo'n ¥rm& i No $ra»t3} but to mtt&#-¥hms 
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jar . 

But Francis.. I 
Francis. My Lord, 
ill- Prince . ;Wilt thou i 
ton^Not-patecf Agat-ringj puke-ftocking, Caddice-garter, 
Smooth-tongue, Spanifh-pouch'? ■ . 

FranckO Lord fir, who doc you meane ? 

"Prince. Why then your Browne-baftard is your onely. 
drinke :ior looke you: Franck your white canvaife Doublet 
willful ley. In'^rW^ir, it cannot come to fo-much- 
Franck . What fir *_ Poytses. Franck 

Prince. Away y ou rogue, doft thou not Hcare them call > 
f H"re they both t all him , the drawer fiands amazed, mt 
knowing which way to^oc, Fnter Vintner’. 

'. 1 flMt, 




are at the doreihall L let tnem m t . 
.^Letthem alonea. while, and then 

^Sria^S^aitd the reft oftheTheeves, are at the 

d °?!). a As uierry as-Crickers,: my Lad l but ha'keycc,vvliat 
ctinriiug match hay e y oii inade wit h this jeft of the Drawer, 

comc.wbat s the lfkK. ? . . r t ^ c 

Pn I am now of all humorf, that -have Hie wed thcrnfeK es 

humors .fince the old daies ofgood man eAJam.to the | pup 1 
age of this prefent. Tweluea clocke at midnight. What s a 
elocke, Francis ? 

FV<e»c«.Aneri,anon fir; 

Tr'm. That ever this fellow fliould have fewer words then 
aParrat,and yet thefon of a woman. His induftry is up ftaires 
and downs ftaires, his eloquence the parcell of a reckoning. I 
am not yet of Pcrceys minde,the Hotjpur of the A 7 orth^ he that 
kite me feme 6ior y.Aarniof -Scots at abreakfaft, wafhes his 
hands, and fayes to his wife, Fie upon this quiet life , I want 
work.O my fweet ft any fayes nic ! how many hall thou kild 
to da y ?Give my ,Roan horfe:adrench(fayes he)and anfwers, 
fome fourteene,an. hour afterra . tribe ; a trifle. I pret hse call in 
Yjil/iaf e } \ \c play Tercy, and that damn’d B ramie Ilia 11 play 
Dame Mortimer his w ife./£iw,faie$ the drunkardtcall in ribs, 
call in Tallow. 

Enter Y.fllftaffe. 

Paynes .Welcome lackc-, where haft thou been ? 

F alf, A plague of all cowards I lay, and a vengeance too, 
iriaryand Amen : give mea cup of facke,Boy.E’re I lead this 
life longji’le few nether flocks, and mend them, and foot them 
too. A plague of all co wards jGive me a cup of lacke, rogue, is 
there no vertue extant ? 

< Pnnce, Djdft thou never keTitan kiffea difti of butter ; 
pittifiill hearted Titan , that melted at the fweet tale oftife 
Sun ?. iftbou didft>then beliold that compound. 

D 3 ¥al^ 
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E* 4 You rogue, here's Lime in this Sack too /here is nothin 
but roguery to be found in villanous majyet acoward is w 0 J 
then a cup of fack with lane in it, A vil unous coward, go 
waies.old lackf, die when thou wiltjifman hood,goodmarf, 
-hood be not forgot upon the face of the earth.then am I a 
ten herring.-there lives not ?.good men unhang’d in £*glan& 
and one of them is fat, and growes oldjGod helpe the while 
a bad world I fay : I would I were a weaver , I could fine 
Pfalmesjorany thing. A plague of all cowards, I fayftiU, ° 
Prin, How now Wool-facke, what mutter you ? 

Yal. A Kings SonfifI doe not beat thee out of thy Kingdom ' 
with a dagger of Lath, and drive all thy Subjects afore thee 
like a fiocke of Wild-geefe, i’le never weare haire on my fi C e 
more, you Prince oifValc-j} • 1 1 

Prin, why, you horfbn round man, what’s the matter ? 

Yal. Are you not a coward ? anfwer me to that,and c Toiw 
there. 

c Pri». Zounds ye fat paunch^nd ye call me coward, by the 
Lord i’ie lbb thee. 

Yal. I call thee coward > i’le fee thee damn’d e re I call thee 
coward, but,I would give a thoufand pound I could runneai 
faft as thou canft.You arc ftraight enough in the fhoulders,yoH 
care not who ieesyour backc : call you that backing of your 
fnends?a plague upon fuch backing : give me them that will 
fcce me, give me a cup of facke,! am a rogue if I drunketodsy 
Prm.O villaine,thy lipsare fcarce wip’d fince thou drunk’ll 
iaft. F<*/. All s one for that. Hedrmkes. 

A plague of all cowards (till, fry I. 
c Pri *. What’s the matter ? 

, Yal. What’s the matter ? heerc be foure ofus.havetanca 
tnoufand pound this morning. 

/Vw. Where is it,/4c^,wherc is it ? 

Where is it ? taken from us it is j a hundred upon 
poore foure of us. r 

Prin. What,a liundred, ma n ? 

Yal, l am a rogue,if I were not at halfe fword with a down 
ofthem two houres together. 1 have fcaped by miracle. I am 
eight times thruft thorow the Doublet, foure thorow the 

Hofe, 
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Hofe, my buckler cut thorow and thorovv,my Sword haek’t 
like a hand-faw/«v f.gnnm. I never dealt better fince I was a 
man, all would not do. A plague of all cowards let them 
fpeake, if they fpeake more or lefle then truth , they are vil- 
laines,and the fonnes of darkneffe. 

Gad. Speake/irs j liow was it f 

BoJf.Wc foure fet upon a dozen. 

Yalf. Sixteene at leaft, my Lord. 

foijf. And botmdthem. :r.d 

/V^.No, no they' were not bound. 

Yalf.Yon rogue/hey were bound,cvery man of them, or I 
am a lew die, an Hebrew lew. ( us. 

Majf.hs we were fharing,fome 6 . or 7. frefh men fet upon 

Yalf. And unbound the reft, and then came in the other. 

JVw.What .fought ye with them all i 

Yalf. All ? I know not whatyou call alhbutifl fought not 
with fifty of them, I am a bunch ofRadifh : iftherc were not 
two or three and fifty upon poore old Jae\, then am I no 
twoleg’d creature. 

Po/x.Yiay God you have not murthered fome of them. 

Yal. Nay that s paft praying For, I have pepper’d two of 
them : Two I am fure 1 nave payed, two rogues in Buckrom 
lutes .1 tell thee what, Halj£ I tell thee a lie,fpit in my faccjcal 
me Horfe .-thou kno weft my old word : here I lay,and thus I 
bore my pointjfbure rogues in Buckrogi let drive at me. 

Pnn OA/hat,foure ? thou faidft but two, even now. 

F^.Foure Hal. I told thee foure. 

Poin. J,T ; he frid foure. 

F^/.Thcfe foure came all afront,and maincly thruft at me - 
foger,thusT r£ ad ° C5 bUt t0 ° kC alltheirfeven Point in ray 

I, foure, in Buckrom futes. 

Hllts > or 1 am a viUafce elfet 

Ct t 1 m alonc - we fl>a11 ^ve more anon. 

^//.Doeft thou hcare me,^//. 

n^.I^nd marke tbec too . 
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Talf. Dofo, for it is worth the iiftcning to, thefe tii nc 
Buckrom, that I told thee of. 

iV/».So,two more already. 

F^//.Their poynts being broken. 

Pcy.Downe fell his hole. 

Tal. Began to give me ground, but I followed me clofe,cani{ 
in foot & hand, and with a thought, lev en of the eleven I pair), 

Pr O monftrous lelcven buckrom-men growncout of two? 
Pa. But as the divel would have it, three mil-begotten knaves 
in Kendall greenc, came army backe, and let driveatme,for i 
it was fo darke, Hd//,that thou couldft not fee thy hand. 

grin . Thefe lyes are like the father that begets them, grofle 
as a maintainc, ope, palpable.Why, thou clay-braind guts, thou 
knotty-pated foole,thou horfonobfeene grealic tallow catch. 

F alf. WhatPart thou mad Part thou madPis not the truth the 
truth ? 

Pr'm. Why, how couldft thou know thefe men in Kendall • 
greene, when it was fo darke thou couldft not fee thy haad ? 
come tell us your reafon What fayft thou ro this ? 

P<p'.Come,your reafon,/^%,your reafon. 

Talf. What, upon compullion ? Zounds, and I were at the 
ftrappado, or all the racks in the world, I would not tell you 
on compullion. Give you a reafon on compullion ? ifreafons 
were as plenty as black-berries, I would give no man a reafon 
upon compullion, I. 

Print lie be no longer guilty ofthisfinne.Thislanguineco- 
ward, this bed-prefler, thishorfc-back-breaker, this huge hill 
offiefh. 

F<?//iZblood you ftarueling, you elfskinne,you dried neats* 
tongue,bulspizzle,you ftock-fifh : O for breath to utter what 
is' Tike thee l you tay lors-yard, you fheath,you bo w-cafe,yoa 
vile Handing tucke, 

Pr Well, breathe a while, and then toft againe/& when thou 
haft tired thy felfe in bale coparifons,heare mefpeake butthw 

Poj.y^xVz,Iacke. 

Pri. We two law you foure fet on foure and bound them& 
were mailers of their wealthrmark now how a plain tale fet 
put you downetthen did wc two fet on you foure, and with a 
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Word outfac’d you from prize, and have it,yea, and can fhew 
it von’ here in the houfe ; and Vaiftap , you carried your guts a- 
way as nimbly *w ithas quick dexterity , & roared for mercy, & 
dill run & roare,as ever l heard-Bul-calfe.What a (lave art thou 
to hacke thy fword as thou haft done , and then fay it was in 
fieht? what trickePwhat device ? what darting holecanlt thou 
now findeout, to hide thee from this open & apparant fliame? 

Toy.Comc lets hear what tricke halt thou now ? 

falf. By the Lord,! knew yecas well as he that made yee. 
Why heare you mafters , was it for me, to kill the He-ire ap- 
parant? fhould I turne upon the true Prince ? Why ,thou know- 
eft I am as valiant as Hercules : but bevvare inftinft, the Lyon 
will not touch the true Prince, inftintt is a great matter.I was a 
coward on inftincl, I fhall thinkc the better of my felfe , and 
thee, during my life;!, for a valiant Lion, and thou for a true 
Prince : but by the Lord, Lads, I am glad you have the money. 
Hofteffe clap to the doores, watch to night, pray tomorrow : 
Gallants, Lads, Boyes, Hearts of gold, all the titles of good fel- 
lowfhip come to y ou.What,fhall we be merry ? fhall we have 
a Play extempore ? 

Trin. Content, and the argument fhall be, thy running away, 

Talf A, no more of that HafSc thou loueft m c.EmrHofiejfc 

Hof. O Jefu, my Lord the Prince I . 

Pm How now my Lady the HoftefTe,whatfaift thou tome? 

FtylMarrymy L .there is a noble man of the court, at doore, 
would fpeake with you: he fayeshe comes from your father. 

Prin. Give him as much as will make him a Royall man,and 
fend him backe againe to my mother. 

F^What manner of man is he ? 

Hof. An old man. 

Frf/.what doth gravity out of his Bed at mid-night ? Shall 
I give him his anfwer ? 

Pnw.Prethee dozjacke. 

F al. F ay th, and i’le fend him packing. 

_ Pna.Kow firs:bir lady you fought fairs, fo didyouT^/o, fo 
did yonHardel-you are Lyons too, you ran away uponinftinft, 
you w ill not touch the true Prince, no,fie. 

&*r.Faith,t ran when 1 faw others runne. 

E Prince . 
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Prin. Faith, tell me now in earned , how came F alftaftts 
Sword fo hackt ? 

Peto. Why, he hackt it with his Dagger, and faid he would 
fwearc truth out of England, but he would make you beleeveit 
was done in fight, and perfwaded us to doe the like. 

far. Yea, and to tickle our nofes with fpeare-grafle,to make 
them blcede, and then to beflubber our garments with it, and 
fweare it was the blood of true men. I did that I did not this 
feven yeares before, I blufh to heare his monftrous devices, 

Prin.O villaine, thou doled a cup of Sackc eighteene yeares 
ago, and wert taken with the manner, and ever fince thou haft 
blufht extempore, thou hadd fire and fword on thy (ide , and 
yet thou rand away : what inftin<$ hadd thou for it ? 

'Bar. My Lord, doe you fee thefe meteors ? doe you behold 
thefe exhalations ? 

Poin. I doe. 

2?*zr.What thinke you they portend . ? 

Trin. Hot Livers, and cola purfes. 

'Bar. Choler,my Lord,if rightly taken, 

Enter Ba/fiajfe. 

/V«.No,if rightly taken, Halter.Heere comes Ieane Tacke, here 
comes bare-bones. How now fweete creature ofBombaft 
how long is’t wpejacke ,fmce thou fawed thine o wne Knee ? * 

YalfMy owne Knee? when I was about thy yeercs ( Ball) I 
was not an Eagles tallon in the wade:I could have crept into 
any Aldermans thumbe-ring : a plague of fighing and griefe, it 
bio wes a man up like a bladder. Ther’s villanous news abroad, 
here was Sir lohn'Braby from your father: youmudgoet© 
the Court in the morning. The feme mad fellow of the North 
‘Percy, nd he of Wales. that gave • Amamon the Badinado, and 
made Lucifer cuckold , and fworcthe divcll his true liegeman 
upon the Crofle of a Wei fh-hookjwhat a plague call you him? 

Poy. O Cjlendowtr! 

Pal. Owen qiendower; the feme, and his fonne in law Mortimer, 
and old Northumberland ^nd the fprightly Scot of Sc ones, D m* 
that runs a horfebacke up a hill perpendicular: . 

T’m.He that rides at high fpeede, and with a piftoll killcs a 
Sparrow flying, . 

»f?: 
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Volf. You have hit it. 

prin. So did he never the Sparrow. 

Talf.VfcW, that rafcall hath good mettall in him,he will not 
runne. 

Prin. Why j what a rafcall art thou then, to praife him fo for 
running ? 

Tal/.A horfe-backe ('yeeCuckoc ) butonfoote he will not 
budgeafoote. 

Prin. Yes lacks, upon indinft. 

F alf. I grant ye, upon indintt : well, he is there too, and one 
Mordake, andathoufend blue Caps more. JVorcefieris dolne 
away by night, thy fethers beard isturn’d white with the news; 
you may buy Land now as chcape as dinking Mackrell. 

Prin . Then Yis like ,if there come a hot Sunne, and this civill 
buffeting hold , we fhall buy mayden-heads as they buy Hob- 
nayles, by the hundreds. 

Fal.By the M?.ffe,Lad, thou Laid true,it is like we fhall have 
good trading that way.But tell me, Hall, Art not thou horribly 
afeard ? thou being Heire apparent, could the world pickethee 
out threefuch enemies againe,as that fiend 'Dowglas, that fprite 
Ptrc J * a nd that divell Glendower ? Art thou not horribly afraide? 
doth not thy blood thrill at it ? 

Prin. Not a whityfaith : I lacke Lome of thy inftintf. 

r4^Well,thou wilt be horribly chidde to morrow, when 
thou commcd to thy Father :if thou doe love me , praftife an 
anfwere. 

Prin Do thou (land for my Father, and examine me upon the 
particulars of my life. 

F^ Shall I ? content : this Chairc fhall be my State, this. 
Dagger my Scepter,and this Cufhin my Cro wne. 

^«.Thy S tateis taken for a joynd doole,thy golden Seep- 

« Lh aZ^ sgcr,md AypKCims rich Crownc ’ tor a P fc - 

now^wv! 1 5 Grace b e not °l uitc out of thee, 

i h T hc T Vcd ’ Give ™ a cupp of Sacke,to make 
Fori muftfn creddc, jthat it may be thought I have wept : 
f es vc j ne ^ e m P a ^°n> and I will doe it in King C&nby- 
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Prin. Wcll,heere is my legge . 

F^/.And here is my fpecch : (land afide,Nooility . 

Ho.O JefUjthis -isexccllent fport, yfaith. 

P<?/.Weepe not fweete Q.ueene,for trickling teares ar^ vamo, 

H*. O the father, how he holds his countenance ? 

Fal.fov Gods fake Lords, convey my truftiull Qaeene* 

Pot teares do (lop the floud-gates of her eyes. 

Ho. O Jcfohc doth it as like one of thele harlotry player^ 

ever I fee. . , ■ . 

Fal % Peace good Pint-pot, peace good cickle-bramc. 

Harry, I doe not onelymarvell where thou fpendeft thy time, 
but alfojhow thou art accompanied : For though the Cammo* 
mile,themore it is troden, the fafter it growes ; yet youth, the 
more it is wafted, the looner it w.ea res* thou art my fonne, I have 
partly thy mothers word, partly my opinion;but chiefly, a vil- 
lanous tricke of thine eye, .and a foolifh hanging or thy nether 
lip, that doth warrant me.lfthen thou be fonne to me, here licth 
the poynt; why J being fonne to me, art thou fo pointed at ? (hall 
the blefiedlqnne of heaven prove a micher* and eate Blacke-bcr- 
ries?a qiieftion not to be askt. Shall the fonne of England prove 
a thiefe,and take purfes ? a queftion to be askt. There isa thing, 
Harry, which thou haft often heard of, and it is knowne to ma- 
ny in our Land,by the name of Pitch ;thisPitch(as ancient wri- 
ters doe report)doth defilePfo doth the company thou keepeft: 
for Harry y now I doe not fpeak to thee in drinkc, but in teares * 
not in pleaiure, but in paftion ;not in words only, but in woes 
alio:and yet there is a vertuous man, whom I have often noted 
in thy company , but I know not his name. 

Pm .What manner of man, and it like your Majefty ? 

Fa/ A goodly portly many faith, and a corpulent >of a cheer- 
full looke,a pleafing eie,&: a moft noble carriage, and as I think 
his age ibme fifty ,or birlady, inclining to threefcore, and now I 
remember me Jiisnameis Falfiaffe:\ f that man fhould be lewd- 
ly given, he deceives me* For Harry, \ fee vertue in his lookes;i 
then the tree may be known by the fruit, as the fruit by thetree, 
then peremptorily I fpeake it, there is vertue in that F al[tap } 
him keepe with, the reft banifh,and tell me now ,thou nuugnty 
varlcWdl me, where haft thou beene this month f 



Henry the Fourth . 

Vn,„. Doll thou fpeake like a King ? doe thou Hand for me , 

m r tf tSb doll it halfcfo gravely, fo magically 

bodfm Snmtcr, tag me up by theheelesfor a Rab- 
bet-fucker, or a povv Iters hare. 

Prince: Welljheere I am ict. 

Frj/fAnd heere I ftand judge : my mattas. 

Prince.ttovj whence come you. 

, YalfMv notde Lord, ;from. Eaft-eheape. 

Prince The complaints i heate ofthee,are grievous. 

Ulf. Zbloud my Lord,they are fclfcsnay , i* le tickle yee for a 

yC pwl ,^S weareftttou, ungracious Boy? henceforth ne’relookc 

of a fo old m|,a 

of Propiies,that.huge bombard of Sacke,that ftuftt Cloake-bag 
of gutts,that rolled Manning-tree Oxe with the pudding .in his 
belly, that reverent Vice, that gray Iniquity that. father Ruf- 
fian, that vanity in yeares? wherein is he good, but to tafte Sack 
and drinke it? wherein r.eate and cleanly, .but .to carue a Capon 
and eate it? wherein cunning, but in Craft ? wherein crafty, but 
in Vi dany ? wherein villanous ,but in all things ? wherein wor- 

thv, but in nothing ? - . , 

Falf.l would your Grace would take nic with \ ou . whom 

meanes your Grace? . ‘ r/1 & 

P^XThat villanous abominable mifleaderor youth, ra/Jtajfe, 
that old white-bearded Satan. t , a 

Fal.Uy Lord, the man I know. : l thou doit, 

Frf/.But to fay, I know more harme in him then m my ielte, 
were to fay more then I knowrthat he is old(the more the pi- 
ty )his white haires do witneffeit ;but that he is (faving your 
reverence ) a whoremafter, that t utterly deny : i( Sackeand 
Sugar be a fault, God helpe the wicked : if to be old avid merry 
be a fin, then many an old Oaft that ( know , is damn d • if to be 
fette,be to be hated, then Pharaohs leane Kine are to be loved. 
No, my goodl^ox^banifivP^^/canifh *B*rdol. banifh Poynes, but 
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for fweet lacks Yaljlafe,khd^acke Talflajft, true lacks Yalfia 
valianc lacks Valftafe^nd therefore more valiant, being ash 
i& old lacks V a/fiaf e^nilh nothimthy Harries company 
nilli not him thy Harries company : baniih plumpe lackell'x 
banifh all the world. *’ ® 

Pritt.l doe, I will. Enter Earkollrumine, 

Bar. 0,my Lord, my Lord,the Shriefe,with a moftmonlW 
W atch is at the doore. 

Out you rogue, play outthe play .1 have much to fav in 
the behalfe of chat F alfiajfe. 

Enter the Hojlef[e. 

Hof.O Jefu,my Lord,my Lord 1 

Yal/. Heigh, heigh, the Div e ll rides upon a Fiddle-ftickr 
what’s the matter ? 

Hof. The Sherife and all the Watch are at the dorc, thevarr 
come to fearch the Houle, (hall I let them in ? 

F^Dolt thou heare, Hall ? never call a true piece of Gold 
a Counterfeit, thou art eflentially made, without feeming fo. 
Bn*. And thou art a natural! Coward, without inftinft. 
Yalfl deny your Majorjif you will deny the Sherif e ,fo,if n ot 
let him enter. If I become not a Cart as well as another man a 
plague on my bringing up : I hope I ihall as foone be ftranelcd 
with a Halter as another. 

Erin. Goe hide thee behir.de the Arras, the reft walke up a* 
bo ^;Now my Mafters ; for a true Face and good Confidence 

fore pie hide'm 1 ^ 1 ^ ^ » but thcir date is ® ut *nd there- 
Prin, Call in the Sherife. 

Enter Sherife and the Carrier. 

IVw.Now mafter Sherife, what is your wil with me ? 

** her. I lr ft, pardon me, my Lord. A hue and cry hath followed 
certame men unto this houfe. * Iollowea 

7m. What men? 

grcSat man° tChem is We!1 knowne > m y gracious Lord, a 
Car. As fat as Butter. 

Prsnce -. The man, I doaflure you, is not heere. 
ror I my lelfe at this time have employed him : 

And 
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And Sherife, I will ingage my word to thee, 

That I will by to morrow dinner time, 

Scqdlw to anfwere thee or any man. 

For anything he fhall be charg’d withall. 

Andfo let me intreate you leave the houfe. 

Sher.l will, my Lord, there are two Gentlemen. 

Have in this robbery loft j ooo. Markes. 

FWtf.lt may be fb •• if he have rob'd thefemcn. 

He Ihall be anfwerable : and fo farewell. 

S her. Good night, my noble Lord. 

Prin.l thinke it is good morrow,isitnot ? 

Sher .Indeed, my Lord, I thinke it is two a clocke. Exit. 

' r Prm. This oyly xafcall is knowne as well as Poulcs : go call 
him forth. 

Peto.Yalftaffe ? faft afleepebchinde the Arras, and fnorting 
likeahorfe. 

Erin. Harke how hard he fetches breath, fearch his pockets. 

Be fearcheth his pocket s, and findeth certainepappers . 

Prin. What haft thou found ? 

Peto. Nothing but papers, my Lord. 

Erin. Let s fee what be they : read them. 

Item a Capon ij.s.ij.d 

Item fawce iiij.d 

Item Sackc,two gallons v.s.vi j .d 

Item Anchoves and Sacke after Sapper ij. s.vij .d 

Item bread 0 jj 

Omonftrous,but one halfe peniworth ofbread to this intole- 
rable deale of Sacke IWhat there is elfe,keep clofe,weelereadit 
at more advantage, there let himfleepe till day,i’le to the Court 
in the morning. We muft all to the Warres,and thy place fhall 
be honorable. I’le procure this fat rogue a charge of foote,and 
I know his death will be a march of twelve fcore $ the money 
ihall be payed backc againe with advantage : be with me be- 
times in the morning, and fo good morrow Eeto. 

Peto. Good morrow, good my Lord. Exemt, 

Enter Hotftur^crcefier, Lor dCMer timer, 

Owen (jlendovper. 

Mor ° Thefe promifes are faire, the, parties fure. 

And 
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And our jndudion full of profperous hope. 

Hot. Lord Mortimer ,& Coufin Glendower } w ill you fit down? 
And Uncle Worcester#, plague upon it, I have forgot the Map. 

G/f^.Nojheere it is ; fit coufin Pmy,fit,good coufin H iff^Or \ 
for by that name, as often as Lane after dothfpeakeofyou, hjj 
cheeke lookes pale, and with a fifing figh he wifhethyoui n 
Heaven. 

Hot. And you in Hell, as oft as he heares Owen Glendmet 
fpoke of. 

Glen. I cannot blame him ; at my nativity, 

Thefront of Heaven was full of fiery fhapes 
Of burning Creffets : and at my birth. 

The frame and foundation of the Earth 
Shak’d like a Coward. 

Hot. Why,fo it would have done, at the fame feafon,ifyout 
mothers Cat had but kitned ^though your felfe had never been 
borne. 

Cflen.l fay, the Earth did fhake when I was borne. 

Hot. And I fay, the Earth was not of my mind. 

If you fuppofe.as fearing you, it Ihooke. 

GlenlXht Heavens were all on fire, the Earth did tremble. 

Hot. Ob, then the Earth flrooke to fee the Heavens on fire, 
And not in feare of your Nativity : 

Difeafed nature oftentimes breakes forth 
In ftrangc eruptions, and the teeming Earth 
Is with a kind of Collicke pincht and vext,. 

By the imprifbning 6f unruly Winde 
W ithin her wombe , which for inlargement ftriving, 

Shakes the old beldame Earth, and topples downe 
Steeples, and mofle-growne Towers, At your Birth 
Our Grandam Earth, having thisdiffemperature, 

Inpafifion fhooke. 

Glen. Coulin;of many men 
I doe not beare thele crofilngs : give me leave 
To tell you once againe,that at my birth, 

The front of Heaven was full of fiery fhapes, 

TheGoates ran from the Mountaines ; and the Heards 
W ere ftrangely clamorous to the frighted Fields, 
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Thcfe fignes have mark’t me extraordinary. 

And all the courfes of my life doe (hew, 
lam not in the rolle of common men .: 

Where is the living, dipt in with the Sea, 

That chides the Bankes of l nglan \Scotland i and Wales , 
Which cals me pupil] or hath read to me, 

And bring him out that is but Womans fonne. 

Can trace me in the tedious way of Art, 

And hold me pace m deepe experiments. 

Hot. I thinke there’s no man fpeakes better Welfk. 
l’leto dinner. 

cMor.Vcacc, coufin Percy, you will make him mad. 

Qlen I can call Spirits from the vafiy deepe. 

Hot. Wby,fo can I, or focanany man : 

But will they come,when you doe call for them ? 
C/<?».Why,I can teach thee,coufin,to command the Divell. 
Hot. And I can teach thee, coufin, to fhame the Divell 
By telling truth.Tell truth,and fhame the Divell. 

If thou have power to raife him, bring him hither 
And i’le be fworne,I have power to fhame him hence. 

Oh while you live,tdl truth,and fhame the Divel 1 . 

Mor. Come, come : no more of this unprofitablechat. 

Pjlen. Three times hath Henry Bullingbroo^e made head 
Againft my power, thrice from the banke of Wye 
And Sandy -bottom’d Severne have I lent him * 
Bootleflehome,and weather-beaten backe. 

Hot. Homz without bootes, and in foule weather too > 

How icapeshe agues in the divels name? 

.y&fl.'Come.here is the Map, fhall we divide our right 
According to our threefold order tane / 8 * 

Mor.Thtyfrck deacon hath divided it 
Into three limits, very equally : 

^ Wfirom Trent y and Severne hitherto, 

AU wa and . Eaft,is t0 m y P ar taflignde, 

Z\u^u V c tdf T ales be y° nd the Sme more, 

d all the fertile land within that bound 
rl? We ” Q le ” d <™er : and.deare Cuz, to yon 
S remnant Northward, lying offfrom Trent. . . r y ' , 
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And our indentures tripartite are drawne, 

Which being fealed interchangeably , 

( A bufinefle that this night may execute : ) 

To morrow, coufin Percy, you and I, 

And my good Lord of fVorceJlcr will fet foith. 

To meete your father and the Scottiih power, 

Asisappoynted as, at Shrewsbury % 

My father glendower is not ready yet. 

Nor fhall wee neede his helpe thcfe fourteene uaies ; 

Within that ipace, you may have drawne together 
Your tenants, friends and neighbouring Gentlemen. 

Glen. A fhorter time fhall fend me to you, Lords, 

And in my conduct fhall your Ladies come, 

From whom you now muft fteale and take no leave. 

For there will be a world of water fhed, 

Upon the parting of your wives and you. 

Hot. Me thinkes my moity North from 'Burton heere, . 

In quantity equals not one of yours .• 

See , how this river comes me cranking in. 

And cuts me from the beft of all my land, 

A huge halfe Moone, a monftorus fcantle out : 

I’le have the currant in this place darn'd up, 

And here the fmug and filver Trent fhall run. 

In a new channell, faire and evenly. 

It fhall not winde with fuch a deepe Indent, 

To rob me of fo rich a bottome here. 

Glen. Not wind?it fhall, it muft, youfce it doth. 

MorNc&^ut marke how he beareshis courfe, and runs me 
up^with like advantage on the other fide, gelding the oppofed 
continent's much as on the other fide it takes from you. 

Wor Yea,but a little charge will trench him here, 

And on this North-3de,win this cape ofland , 

And then he runs ftraight and even. 

Hot .I'le have it fb, a little charge will doe it. . 
glen I’le not have it altered. 

Hof.Willnotyou? 
glen^ofiox you fhal I not. 

Hot.Who fhallfay me nay ?> 

Glen. 
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glen. Why that will I. 

Hot. Let me not under Rand you then, fpeake it in Weljh. 
glen. lean fpeake Snglifo, Lord, as well as you. 

For I was trained up in the UngUfh Court, 

Where, being but yong, I framed to the Harpe 
Many an Bnglijh dittie, lovely well, 

And gave the tongue a helpeful ornament : 

A vertue that was never feene in you. 

Hot. Marry, and I am glad ofit with all my heart; 

I had rather bee a kitten and cry mew. 

Then one ofthefe fame meter ballet-mongers : 

I had rather hearc a brazen canftickc turnd. 

Or a dry wheele grate on the axeltree, 

And that would fet my teeth nothing an edge, 

Nothing fo much as minfing Poetry : 

T’is like the forc’t gate ofa fhufiing nag. 

Glent. Come, you fhall have Trent turn’d. 

Hot. I doe not care, He give thrice fo much Land 
To any well-deferving friend ; 

But in the way of baxgaine, marke yee mee , 

He cavil on the ninth part of a haire. 

Are the indentures drawne ? fhall wee be gone ? 

Glen, The Moone fhines faire, you may away by night ; 
lie haftc the writer, and withall 
Breake with your wives, ofyour departure hence. 

I am afraid my daughter will run mad. 

So much fhee doteth on her Mortimer , Exit . 

Mor, Fie coufin Percy, how you croffe my father ! 

Hot. I cannot chuie, fometimes hee angers mee. 

With telling mee of the Mold watp and the Ant, 

Of the dreamer Merlin , and his Prophecies : 

And ofa dragon and a finleffe fifti, 

A clip-wingd Griffin, and a fnoulten Raven, 

A couching Lyon, anda ramping Cat, 

And fuch a deale of skimble skamble ftuffe. 

As puts mee from my faith. I tell you what , 

Hee held mee la ft night, at leaft nine hourcs , 

In reckoning up the feverali divels names , 
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That were his Lackies, I cried hum, and well , go to,- 
But marktbim not a word • 0,hec is as tedious 
As a tyred Horfe, a ray ling Wife, 

Worfe then a'fmokie Houfc. I had rather live 
With Cheefe and Garlike in a Wind-mill farre. 

Then feed on cates,and have him talke to mee. 

In any Summer-houfe in Chriftcndomc. 

M or, In faith he was a worthy Gentleman* 

Exceeding. well read and profited 
In ftrangeconcealements, valiant as a Lyon, 

And wondrous affible, andasbountifull 
As Mines of India : (hall 1 tell you, Coufin, 

Hee holds your temper in a high refpeft. 

And curbs himfelfe,even of his naturall fcope, 

Whenyrn come erode his humor, faith hee does. 

I warrant you, that man is not alive, 

Might fb have tempted him, as you have done. 

Without the tafte of danger and reprooie 
But doe not ufeit oft, let me intreat you. 

Mor. In faith, my Lord, you are too wilfull blame.:. 

And fince your comming hither, have done enough 
T o put him quite befides his patience. 

Y ou muff needs learne, Lord* to amend this fault. 

Though fometimes it (hew greatneffe, courage, blood,. 

And thats the deareft grace it renders you : 

Yet oftentimes it doth prelentharfh rage, 

Defedl of manners, want of Government , 

Pride, hautinefle, opinion, and difdainc j 
The lealVofwhich haunting aNobleman , 

Lofeth mens hearts, and leaves behind a ftaine 
Vpon the beaittie of all parts befides,. 

Beguiling them of commendation, 

Hot. Well, I am.fchoold. Good-manners by your fpeed. 
Heere come our wives, and let us take our leaves. 

Inter Cjlendoivcr, with the Ladies, 
or. This is the deadly fpight. that angers me. 

My Wife canfpeakeno Ingllfkfl no Weljb, 

Cjlen .My daughter wecpes,fiheele not part with you,' 

Sheelc 
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cwlebe a fcldier too, fhee’le to the warres 
S^rGood father,tell her .that (be, and my Aunt Percy, 

Shall follow in your conduct fpcedily . 

Glendower ffeakys to her in Weljb y and, /he anfwers 
him in the fame. 

Glen. Shee is defperate heere, 

A pcevi (h felfc will’d harlotry , one that no pcrlwafion can doe 
good upon. 

T he Lady Jpeakes m Weljb- 
tjMor, I under (land thy lookes, that prety Weljh y 
Which thou powreft downe from thefe fwelling Heavens, 

I am too perfedin,and but for I’hune, 

In fuch a parley I could anfwer thee. 

The Lady againe in Weljb. 

Mor. I underftand thy kmes,and thou mine.. 

And that’s a feeling deputation : 

But I will never be a truant, love, 

Till I have learn’d thy language , for thy tongue 
Wakes Weljb as fweete as ditties highly pend. 

Sung by a faire Queene in a Summers bower. 

With ravifhing divifion to her lute. 
glen, Nay, ifthou melt, then will fhee runne mad. 

The Lady Jpeakes againe in Weljh. 

Mor. 0,1 am ignorance it felfe in this. 
glen. Shee bids you on the wanton rufhes lay you downe. 

And reft your gentle head upon her lap , 

And (he will ling the Song that, pleafeth you. 

And on your eyelids crownetbe god offleepe. 

Charming your bloud with plealing-heaviuefle 
Waking fuch difference betwixt wake and fieepe. 

As is the difference betwixt . day and night, 

The houre before the heavenly harveft teemc 
Begins his golden progreffe in the Eaft. 

tJMor, With all my heart i’le lit. and heare her fing 
By that time will our Booke I thinke be di awne. 




, - .v ... Booke I thinke be di awne. 

gien.Do fo : and thofe Muficians that fhall play to you, 
Hang in the Ayrea thoufand Leagues ft om hence, 

And ftraighr they fhall be here, fit and attend. 
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Hot. Come Kate^xhou art psrfeft in lying ckuyne, 
Come,quicke, quicke,that I may lay my head in thy lap. 

La. Go, yee giddy goofo. 

The Maficke playes. 

Hot, Now I perceive the DivellunderftandsW?^. 

And ’tis no marvell he is Co humorous, 

Birlady he is a good mufician. 

La. Then would you be nothing but muficall. 

For you are altogether by humours : 

Lie ltill,ye thiefe, and heare the Lady ling in Weljh. 

Hot. I had rather heare,Lady, my breech how’c in In] \ 

Z^.WouId’ft have thy head broken ? 

Hot. No. 

Z^.Then be ftill. 

H*r. Neither, ’tis a womans fault. 

Z^.Now God helpe thee. 

To the Weljh Ladies bed. 

La. What’s that? 

Hot .Peace, Jhee fings. 

H eere the Lady fings a Wefh Song, 

Hot. C ome, i’lehave your Song too. 

La. Not mine in good Tooth. 

Hc?.Not yours in good (both ? Hart, you fweare like a com* 
fitmakers wife, not you in good Tooth, & as true as I live, and as 
God fnall mend me, and as Ture as day : 

And giveft TuchfarcenetTurety for thy othes, 

As if thou never walk’d; further then Finsbury. 

S weare mc,i^tf,like aLady as thou art, 

Agood mouth-filling oath,and leave in Tooth, 

And Tuch proteft of pepper ginger-bread.. 

To velvet gards,and Sunday Cittizens. 

Come,fing. 

La. I will not fing. 

H^, Tis the next wayto tumetaylor/rr bered-breft teacher: 
and the indentures be drawne,i’le away within thefe 2 . hours, 
and To come in when you will. Exit. 

Glen. Come, come; Lord Mortimer t you are flow. 

As Hot Lord Percy is on fire to goc. 

By 
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« this our Booke is drawne,wee’lc but Teale, 
a H rhen to horfe immediately. 

A ^r.With all my heart Exeunt. 

Enter the King , Prtnce of Wales t attd others. 

K'M. Lords, give us leave, the ‘Prince of Wales , and I, 
have Tome private conference , butbeneercathand, 

for we Thall prefently have need of you. E xemt Lords. 

I know not whether God will have it To, 
forfome diTpleafing fcrvice I have done. 

That in his fecret doomc, out of my blood, 

Hee’le breed revengement and a Tcourge for me : 

But thou doft in the paflagesof life. 

Make me beleeve , that thou art onely mark’t 
For the hot vengeance and the rod of Heaven, 

To puniih my mif-treadings. Tell me elfe. 

Could Tuch inordinate and low defires. 

Such poore, Tuch bare, Tuch lewd, Tuch meane attempts. 

Such barren pleafures,rude Tociety, 

As thou art matcht withall, an d grafted to. 

Accompany the greatneffe of thy blood. 

And hold their levell with thy Princely heart ? 

Prin.So pleafe your Majefty, I would I could 
Quite all offences with as cleare cxcufe, t 

As well as I am doubtlefle I can purge 
My felfe of many I am charg’d withall : 

Yet fuch extenuation let me beg. 

As in reproofe of many tales devifde. 

Which oft the eare of Greatneffe needs muff heare. 

By fmiling pick-thankes, and bafe newes-mongers, 

I may for feme things true, wherein my youth 
Hath faulty wandred , and irregular, 

Finde pardon on my true fubmiflion. 

.Kwrg.Pod pardon thee, yet let me wonder, Harry, 

At thy afledf ions, which doe hold a wing 
Quite from the flight of all thy anceftors : 

Thy place in Councell thou haft rudely loft. 

Which by thy yonger Brother is fupplide. 

And an almoft an alien to the hearts 
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Of all the Court and "Princes of my blood. 

The hope and expectation of thy time. 

Is ruin’d, and the foule of every man 
Prophetically doe fore-thinke thy fall : 

Had I fo lavil'h of my prefence beene, 

So common hackneicdintheeyesofmen, 

Sofele and cheape to vulgar company. 

Opinion that did helpe me to the Crowne, 

Had ftill kept loyall to pofldfion, 

And left me in reputclefle banifhment. 

A fellow of no marke nor likelihood. 

By being feldome feene, I could not flirrc. 

But like a Comet I was wondred at, 

That men would tell their Children, This is lie: 
Others would lay, Where ? which is 'Bullmgbroekt 
And then I Hole all courtefie from heaven, 

And dreft my lelfe in {uch humility. 

That I did plucke allegiancefrom mens hearts : 
Loud fhoutes and falutations from their mouthes 
Even in the prefence of the Crowned King. 

Thus I didkeepemy perlon frcfh and new 
Mv prefence like a robe pontifical], 

Ne*rcfeene,but wondred at, and fo my ftate, 

Seld ome, but fumptuous, fhewed like a feaft. 

And wanne by rarenelfe fuchfolemenity. 

The s kipping King, he ambled up and downe, 

W ith feallow jefters, and rafh bavin wits, 

Soone kindled, andioone burnt, carded his* ftate 
Mingled his royalty with carping fooles • * 

Had his great name prophaned with their fcornes. 

And gave his countenance againft his name 
To laugh at gybing Boyes, and fend the pufe 
Ur cv ery bcatalcfTe vainc comparative^ 

Grew a companion to the common ftreets, ' - - 
Enrorc’t himlelfe to popularity 3 i 

That being da i ly fwallo wed by mens eyes 
hey fiirfeited with Hony ,.and began to loath 
lhe tafte of fweetnefle , whereof a little. 
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More then a little , is by much too much. 

So when he had occafion to be feene. 

He was, but as the Cuckow is in June, 

Heard, not regarded : ieenebut with fuch eyes 
Asficke and blunted with community, 

Afford no extraordinary gaze. 

Such asisbent on fun-like Majcfly, 

When it fliincs feldome in admiring eyes; 

Hut rather drowzd , and hung their eye-lids downc, 
ileptin his face, and rendring filch afpcCL 
\s cloudy men ule to doe to their adversaries, 

Being with his prefence, glutted,gorg‘d, and foil, 
And in that very line, Nan j,fendeft thou : 
for, thou haft loft thy Princely priviledge. 

With vile participation. Not an eye 
But is a weary of thy common fight. 

Save mine, which hath defiredtofectheemore. 
Which now doth that I would not have it done. 

Make blind it fclfe with foolife tendernefle. 

Prin. I fhall hereafter, my thrice gracious Lord, 
Be more my felfe. King, For all the world 

As thou art to this houre , was Richardthtn, 

When I from Trance fet foote at Ravenjpurgh, 

And even as I was then, is Tercy now ; 

Now by my fccptcr,and my foule to boote : 

He hath more worthy intereft tothe ftate 
Then thou, the lliadow of fucceffion. 

Tor of no right nor colour like to right 
He doth fill fields with Harncffe in the Realmc, 
Tumes head againft the Lyons armed Jawes, 

And being no more in debt to yeares then thon, 

Leads ancient Lords, and reverent Bifliops on, 

1 o Wouoy battels, and to brufing armes. 

What never-dying honour hath he got, 

Agamft renowned TWA* ? whofe high deeds, 
ofe h°t meurfions and great name in armes, 

? n ! ds f[? m a11 fbuldiers chiefe Majority. 

And military title capitall, ** 
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Through all the Kingdomes that acknowledge Chrift, 
Thrice hath the Hotfpur Mars in fwathing cloathes, 
This infant warriour, in his enterprize6, 

Difcomhted great Dowglas , tane him once, 
Enlarged him, and made a friend of him, 

To fill the mouth of deepc defiance up, 

And fhake the peace and fofety of our throne. 

And what % you to this ? ‘Percy Northumberland, 
The Atchbiihops grace of Tork^.Dowglas ,11/ ortimer. 
Capitulate againft us, and are up. 

But, wherefore doe I tell thefe newes to thee ? 

Why, Harry, do I tell thee of my foes. 

Which art my neereft and dearell enemy ? 

That thou art like enough through vaffall feare, 

Bafe inclination, and the ftart offpleene, 

To fight againft me under Percies pay, 

To dog his heeles, and curtfie at his frownes. 

To fhew how much thou art degenerate. 

7Vi».Doe not thinke fo, you {hall not finde it fo. 
And god forgive them , that fo much havefw aide 
Your Majefties good thoughts away from me ; 

1 will redeeme all this on Bercles head j. 

And in the doling of fbme glorious day 
Be bold to tell you that I am your fonne, 

When I will weare a garment all of blood. 

And ftainc my favours in a bloody, maske, 

Which wafht away. fhall fcoure my fhame with it, 
And that fliall be theday , when ere it lights 
That this fame childe of honour and renowne, 

This gallant Hotfpur, this al-praifed Knight, 

And your unthought, of Harry chance to meete, 

■ For every honour fitting on his helme. 

Would they Were multitudes, and on my head 
My fhame redoubled . For the time will come. 

That 1 fhall make this Northren youth exchange 
His glorious deeds for my indignities. 

Percy is but my fador, good my Lord 
To engrofls my glorious deeds on my behalfe.. 



r 
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And I will call him to fo ftrid account, 

That he fhall render every glory up, 

Yea, even the Hightcft worfhip of his time, 

Or I will tcare the reckoning from his heart. 

This in the name of god I promife here. 

The which if hebe pleafd, I fhall performe, 

Idotefeechyour Majefty may falve. 

The long growne wounds of my intemperance: 

If not, the end of life cancels all bands, 

Audi will dye an hundred thoufand deathes, 

Erebreakethe fmalleftparcell of this vow 
King, A hundred thoufand rebels die in this, 

Thou fhalthave charge, and foveraine truft herein. 

How now, good Blunt ? thy lookes are full of fpced. 
inter Blunt. 

Blunt, Sohaththebufines that I come to fpcake off. 

Lord (-Mortimer of Scotland hath fent word, 

Th t Dow glut and the Engliffs rebels met 
The eleventh of this moneth , at Shrewesbury ; 

A mighty and a fearefull head they are, 

( If promifes be kept on every hand ) 

As ever offered foule play in a State. 

King, The Earle of JVeflmcrland let forth to dav, 

With him my fonne Lord lohn of Laneafier , 

For this advertifement is five dayes old. 

On Wednefday next, Harry, thou ihalr fet forward : 
OnThuifay, we our feives will march. Our meeting 
Is dBndgenm h, and, Harry, you fliall march' \ ~ 

Through Cjlocefler-lfbirc , by which account 
Ourbufnes valued fome twelue dayes hence, 

, ur general 1 forces at ' Bridgcnorth (hall meete. - 
ur hands are full of bufincs , let’s away, 
vantage feedes him fat, while men delay, 
r . Lnter Taljlaffe and 'Bar doll. 

j ‘ Ardoll, am I not fallen away vilely fincc this lad addon 
me ’ j!. 1 ^ , j* jfoel n °t dwindle ? why my skin hangs about 

apDle . /JP V,r loofe S owne - I am withered like an old 

P “ «».Well,i le repent, and that fiiddenly while I am in 

G * fome 
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fome liking,! iliall be out of heart fhortly, & then I (liallhave 
no ftrcngth to repent. And I have not forgotten what the infide 
of a C hurch is made of,I am a Peppercorns , a brewers horf C) 
the infide of a Chutch.Company, villanous company hath been 
the fpoyle of me. 

-Bar. Sir lohn , you arc fo fretfull,you cannot live long. 
Fal. Why, there is it,come,fing me a bawdy Song, make me 
merry : I was as vertuoufly given, *s a Gentleman need to be, 
vertuous enough, fwore little , dic’d not above feven times a 
wecke,went to a Bawdy houfejnot above once in a quarter of an 
houre,paid money that I borrowed three or fburc times, lived 
well, and in good compare, and now I live out of all order, out 
of compare. 

:&*r.Why,you are fo fatte, Sir lohn, that you mud needsbe 
out of all compaffe : out of all reafonable compaife. Sir lohn, 

Fal. Doe thou amend thy facc.& lie amend my life :thou art 
-our Admirall, thou beared the Lanterne in the Poope,but ’tis in 
the Nofe of thee, thou art the King of the burning lampe. 

'Bar. Why, Sir lohn, my face doesyou noharmc. 

F 4/.No,licbe fworne. I make as good ufe of it , as many a 
man doth of a Deaths head ,of a memento mori . I never fccthy 
free, but I thinke upon hell fire, and Dives that lived in Purple ; 
for there he is in his Robes, burning, burning. If thou wert any 
way give to vertue,I wbuldfwcareby thyfacc:my oath fliould 
b e,Bythis fire, that's yds Angel : But thou art altogether given 
ov cr ; & wert indeed, but for the light in thy facc,the Sunne of 
mter darknefc. When thou runft up Gads-hill in the night, to 
catch my Horfe, if I did not thinke that thou hadft been an 
Ignis fattens, ox a bal of wild- fire, there’s no purchafe in Mony.O 
thou art a perpetual 1 Triumphed ever lading Bone-fire-light, 
thou had faved me a thoufand Markes in Linkcs and Torches, 
walking with thee in the night betwixt Taverne & Taveme : 
but the Sack that thou had drunke me, would have bought me 
Lights as good cheape, of the deareft Chandlers in Europe. I 
have maintairted that Salamander of yours with fire, any time 
this two and thirty yeares : God reward me for it. 



Bar, Zbloud, I would my face were in your belly. 
IW.God a mercy, fo fliould I be heart-burned. 



How. 
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How now, dame Tartlet the Hen, have you enquired 
rf who pickt my pocket ? _ Enter Hefleffe, 

1 'h It vvhv Sir lohn,vj\nt do you think Sir lohn} do you think 
rkecDe theeves in my houfe?I have fearcht,I have inquird,fo 
L, L husband, man by man, boy by boy, fervant by fervant : 
1 t Jht of a hairc was never loft in my houfo before. _ 
F*l\c lie .Hoftcfle .Bar doll was diav’d and loft many haires 
and i’lebe fvvome mv pocket was pickt : goe to.you are a wo- 

•5JSS. I } I defic tliee : Gods light,! was never cald fo in 

mine own boufc before. 

Pal. Goe to, I know you well enough. 

Hof No, Sir lohn, you doe not know me,^ lohn ; I know 
vou Sir lohn, you owe me money Sir lohn t and now you picke 
a quarrell to beguile me of it dboughtyoua dozen otlhirtsto 

y °fJ^Doul'as, filthy Doulas.I have given them away to Bakers 
wives, they have made boulters of them. _ 

HofNov: as I am a true woman,Holland of vnj.s.an etlzyou 
owe money here beiides, Sir lohn, for your diet, and by-drink- 
ings, and mony lent you,xxiiij .pound. 

Yalf. He had his part of it, let him pay. 

Hof. He ? alas,he is poore,he hath nothing. 

Fa/.How / poore ? looke upon hisface :What cad you rich ? 
kt them coine his Nofe, let them coine his cheekes,i*le not pay 
a denyer: what, will you make a younker of me? (hall I not tak e 
mine eafe in mine Inne,but 1 fhall have my pocket pickt?I have 
loft a feale Ring of my Grandfathers,worth forty marke. 

Hof. O Jefu,l have heard the Prince tell him, I know not 
how oft, that Ring was Copper. 

Yalf. How?the Ttince is a Jack, a fneak-cap: Zbloud and he 
were here,! would eudgell him like a Dog, if he would fay fo. 

Enter the Prince marching, andYalJlajfe meets him, \ 
playing on his Trunchion like a Yife, 

F«/.How now Lad, is the wind in that doorey faith ? 

Muft we all march ? 

JW.Ycatwoandtwo ; Newgate fafhion. 

HofM y Lord, I pray you heare me. 

G 3 Prin. 
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Prin.Wlm faift thou, Miftris quickly ? how does thy hn< 
band?I love him well,he is an honcft man. 

H oft. Good m y Lord , heare me. 

/ F^/.Prethee let her alone, and lift to me. 

Prin. What faift thou,/<«% ? 

F^/.The other night 1 fell afleepe here behind the Arras 
picke pockets ^ houfe ‘ S £um ’ d ba wdy-houfe, ’they 

Prin. What didft thou lofe, lacke ? 

F^//. Wilt thou beleeve me, Mr//? three or foure bonds nf 
orty pounds a peece, and a feale Ring of my grand-fathers 
Pnn. A trifle, fome eight penny matter 
Heft. So I told him, my Lord, and I 6id,T heard your grace 
ay o.-and,my Lord, he fpeakes moft vilely of you, like a fouk 
mouth d man,as he is, and faid,he would cudgcll you. 

"JPrtn. what he did not ? 

M^There s neither faith, truth,nor womar-hood in meelfe 
F^/.There s no mere faith in thee .then a ftued Prune ” or no 
In thee /hen in a drawne Foxiand forwoman-hood 

G £ C Bcputies wifc ° f tlK '» tte 

H oft. Say, what thing ? what thing ? 

FMWhat thing ? why >a thing to thankeGodon. 

Hoft.l am no thing to thanke God on,l would thou fhonMft 
W •< = 'r m ho " c(l wife, aid K? 

hoodalidc-thouarta knave, tocallmcfo ° ‘ ° a: " 

o.w“" gthy W0man - h00da6d <> 'I-iuartabcaH, tofl , 

M/.Say, what beaft, thou knave, thou ? 

F 4 f What beaft ? why an Otter. 

Prin. An Otter, Sir Iohn i whv an fWr > 

if neitl,:r filhnor 1 “> ■ » n»„ knowca * 

k.»ic s whe^toprmeTS Aoi"’ “ y ™ 

Hoft.Sohc doth you/ny Lord, and faid thi 5 other day, 

, You 
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Vououghthimathoufand pound. ' 

Prin Sirra, doe I owe you a tlioufand pound ? 

/W/iAthoufand pound, Hall} a Million : thy love is worth a 
Million: thou owe ft me thy love. 

Hoft. Nay, my Lord, he called you lacks, and fayd he would 

cudgellyou- 

MDid. I 'Bar doll l 

Bar. Indeed, Sir Iohn, you fayd fo. 

fd. Yea, if he fayd my Ring was Copper. 

Pri.l fay tis coppendar’ft thou be as good as thy word now ? 
Fal. Why H<*//?thou knowft,as thou art but a man, I dare : 
but as thou art Prince, I feare thee , as I feare the roaring of the 
Lyons whelp. 

Prin. And why not as the Lyon t 

Pal. TheKinghimfelfeis to be feared as the Lyon : doc it 
thouthinkei’le feare thee, as I feare thy Father?nay,& I doc,I 
pray God my Girdle breake. 

Pn«.0,if it fhould,how would thy guts fall about thy knees? 
Butfirra,ther’sno roomefor Faith,Truth,nor Honefty, in this 
bofome of thine ; it is all fild up with Guts , and Midriftes. 
Charge an honeft woman with picking thy pocket ?Why thou 
horefon impudent Jmbott rafcall, if there were any thing in thy 
pocket, but taverne reckonings, memorandums ofBawdyhou- 
fes , and one poore peniworth of Sugar-candy to make thee 
long-winded : if thy pocket were inricht with any other inj u- 
ries but thefe, I am a villaine,and yet you will ftand to it, you 
will not pocket up wrong •* art thou not afhamed ? 

Fa/.Doft thou heare, M//?Thou knowft,in the ftate of inno- 
cznojyAdam felhand what ihould poore / acke Valfiaffe doe in 
the dayes of villany ?thou feed, I have more flefh then another 
man, and therefore more frailty :you confcife then you pickt my 
Prin.lt appeares fo by the ftory. f pocket. 

fal.Hoftejfe , 1 forgive thee : goe make ready breakefaft,love 
thy Husband, looke to thy Servants, cherifh thy Gheffs , thou 
flialt finde me tradable to any honeft realon ; thou feed: I am 
pacified (Fill may , Ipretheebegon. Sxit Hoftejfe. 

Now Ball, to thenewesat Court for the robbery : Lad, how is 
thatanfwcred ? 

Frin 
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Trim. 0 my Tweet beefc, I-muft ftill be good Angcll to thee * 
the money is pay d backe againc. 1 

F*/.0,I doe not like that paying backe, ’tis a double labour 
Pr.l am good friends witli my father, and may do any thine 
F4/.Rob me the Exchequer the firft thing thou doeIi,and do 
it with unwafht hands too. 

7?4r.Doe,my Lord. 

Prin.l have procured thee / ackejL charge of foot. 

F 4 /.I would it had been of horfe. Where {hall I find one that 
can fteale well ? O for a fine theefe of the age of xxii.or there a. 
bout : I am hainoudy unprovided. Well, God be thanked for 
thefc rebels,they offend none but the vertuous, I laud them, I 
prayfe them. Prince, Bar doll. Bar. My Lord.* 

Pritt. Goc beare this letter to Lord John of Lane after. 

To my brother lohn : this to my Lord o t' We (Inter land. ’ 
GoZyPctojio horfe : for thou and I 
Have thirty miles yet to ride ere dinner time : 
l*cke t meete me to morrow in the Temple hall. 

At two a clockcin the afternoonc, 

There ihalt thou know thy charge , and there receive 
Mony and order for their furniture. 

The land is burning, Percy (lands on high, 

And eyther they or we mud lower lye. 

F^/.Rare words [brave world! Hoflejfe, my breakfaffcome, 
Oh, I could with this Taverne were my drum. Sxemt. 

„ , f n r te \ HotftttrJVorcefler, And Donald . 

Hot Well iayd,my noble Scot, if fpeaking truth 
In this fine age were not through flattery 
Such attribution fhould the DoregUs have. 

As not aSouldier of this feafonsftampe, ’ 

Should goc fo generall currant through the world : 

By God I cannot flatter > I defie 

The tongue offoothers, but a braver place 

In my hearts love hath no man then your fclfe. 

Nay taske me to my word,approve me. Lord 
Dorp. Thou art the King of honour, 

No man To potent breathes upon the ground, 

Ut WJ ^card him, Snttr out with letters. 

Htt. 
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Hot Dot fo,ahd ’tis wells what letters have you there ?I can 

hut thanke you. 

Adef.Thcfe letters come from your father. 

Hot. Letters from him ? why comes he not himfelfe ? 
Aleff.Ht can not come, my Lord, he is grievous fick. 

Hot. Zounds, how haz he leifure to be fick 
In fuch a juftlingtime ? who leads his power ? 

Under whofe government come they along. ? 

Afeff. His letters beare his mind, not I his mind. * 

jVor. I prethcetell me, doth he keepehisbed ? 

Mejf.Hc did my Lord,foure dayes ere I fet forth. 
Andatthetimeof my departure hence, 

Hewasmuchfeardby his Phyficion. 

fVor.l would the ftatc of times had firft bin whole. 

Ere he by ficknefle had bin vifited : 

His health was never better worth then now. 

Hot. Sick now ? droope now ? this fickaes doth infe#. 

The very life-blood of our enterprize, 

Tis catching hither,even to ourCampe : 

He writes me here, that inward ficknefle. 

And that his friends by deputation. 

Could not fo Toon be drawne,nor did he thinke it mectc. 

To lay fo dangerous and dearea truft 
On any foule remov’d , but on his owne ; 

Yet doth he give us bold advertifinent, 

That with ourfmallconjundlion , wc fhould on. 

To fee how fortune is difpos’d to us : 

For, as he writes, there is no quailing now* 

Becaufe the King is certainly poffeft 
Of all our purpofes : what fay you to it ? 

War. Your fathers fickneffe is a maimeto us. 

^•A ) oeriIoi«gafh,a very limme lopt off, 
ud yet, in faith it is not his prefent want 
femes more then we fhall finds it. Were it good, 
io let the exadf wealth of a 11 our States, 
a 5 on ? to fet foricha maine, 

n the nice hazzard of one doubtfull houre ? 

Were not good, for therein fhould wc read 

H Th- 
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The very bottomc and the fbulc of hope. 

The very lift,the very utmoft bound 
Of all our fortunes. 

-D<w.Fayth,and fo we fliould. 

Where now remaines a fweet reverfion. 

We may boldly fpend upon the hope of what’s to come in, 

A comfort of retirement lives in this. 

Hot. A randevous,a home to fly unto. 

If that the Divell and mifchance looke big 
Upon the maydenhead of our affaires. 

Wor. But yet I would your father had k beenc heerc , 

The quality and heire of our attempt 
Brookes no divifion,it will be thought 
By fome,that know not why he is away, 

That wifdome, loyalty, and meere diflike 
Of our proceedings, kept the Earle from hence. 
Andthinke,how fuch an apprehenfion 
May tume the tide of fe-arefull faftion, 

Andbreedakindeof queftion in our caufe ; 

For, well you know, we of the offring fide. 

Mu ft keepealoofe from drift arbiterment. 

And flop all fight-holes,every loope,from whence 
The eye of reafbn may prie in upon us : 

This abfence of your Father drawes a curtalne; 

That fhewes the ignorant,akinde of fearc 
Before not dreamt of. 

Hot. Yon ftrainetoo farre, .] 

I rather of his abfence make this ufe. 

It lendsa luftreand more great opinion, 

A larger d3re to your great enterprize. 

Then if the Earle were heere : for men muft think. 

If we without his helpe, can make a head 
To pufh againft the Kingdome,with his helpe. 

We fhalljor tume it topfie turuy downe ; 

Yet all goes well, yet all our joynts are whole. 

Dow. As heart canthinke, there is not fuch a Word 
Spoke of in Scot Unties this dreame of fearc. 

Enter Sir Rich, Vernon, 

Hot. 
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Plot Us coufin welcome by my foulc-' 

Ver Pray God my newes be worth a welcome, Lora. 
Tiv. Parle of prejlmorfland, feven thoufand ftrong, 

Is marching hitherward with Prince lobn. 

Hot No harme, what more ? 
tfr And forther,I have learned, 

-rhe King himfelfe in perfon hath fet forth. 

Or hitherwards intended fpeedily, 

W He?HelS?be 1 ^?ome > too ; Where is his Sonne, 

The nimble-footed mad-cap, Prince of Wales, 

And his Cumrades,that daft the world afidc, 

Andbiditpaffe? 

Ver. All fumifht ? all in Armes ? . 

All plumpe like Sfiriges, that w ith the wmdc 
Bay ted like Eagles , having lately bath’d 
Glittring in golden Coates like Images, 

As full of fpirit as the moneth of May . 

And gorgious as the Sunne at Midfummer ; 

Wanton as youthfull G oates, as young BhIs : 

I few young Harry, with hisBeveron, 

His Culhes on his thighes , gallantly arm’d. 

Rife from the ground like feathered Mercury, 

And vaulted w ith fuch eafe into his feate, 

As if an Angell dropt downe from the Cloudes, 

Toturne and winde a fiery Pcgafas, 

And witch the world with noble Horfe-manlmp. 

Hot . No more,no more,worfe then the Sunne in March 
This pray fe dothnourifh Agues ; let them come, 

They come like Sacrifices in their trim. 

And to the fire-eyde mayde of finoky warre. 

All hot and bleeding,wili we offer them : 

The may led Mars fhall on his Altar fit 
Up to the eares in bloud. I am on fire 
To heare this rich reprizall is fo nigh : 

And yet not ours Come ; let me take my Horfe, 

Who is to beare. me like a thunder-bolt, 

Againft the bofome ofthe Prince wales : 

H 2 Jh 
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Harry to Harry t (hall not Horfc to Horfe 
Mecte,and ne’re part, till one drop do wne a coarfc 
Ob, that (jlendower were come. 

Ver. There is more newes, 

I learned in Worccfter, as I rode along. 

He can not draw his power this fourteene dayes. 

Dow. That’s the worft ty dings that I heareof yet. 

Wor. I by my fayth that beares a frofty found. 

Hot. What may the Kings whole battell reach unto ? 

Ver , To thirty thoufand. 

Hot, Forty let it be. 

My Father and Glendower being both away. 

The powers of us may ferve fo great a day. 

Came, let us mufter fpecdily, 

Doomes-dav is neere, die al"i,dy merrily. 

-C^K’.TalKe not of dying : I amour of'feare 
Of death or deaths hand, for this one hal fe yeare. Exeunt. 

Snter Falfialjfe and "Bardot, 

F. at, B ardol, get thee before to Q oventr y , fill me a bottle of 
Sacke, our Souldires fhall march through;WeeT to Sutton cot. 
kilt to night. * 

Bar. Will you give me money, Captaine ? 

Ealf. Lay out, lay out. 

Bar . This bottle makes an Angell. 

Falf. And it doe take it for thy labour, and ifit maketwenty, 
take them alfo’le anfwer the coynage ; bid my Lieutenant Pete 
meet me at Townes end. 

Bar. I will, Captaine : farewell. Exit, 

Falf.lfJ be afham’d of my Souldiers, I am a fow ft Gurnet; I 
iiave mifufed theKings prefle damnably . I have got in exchange 
of r 5 g. Souldiers, 3 oo. and odde pounds. I pretie me none but 
good Houdiolders, Yeomens fbnnes^inquire me out contraded 
Batchelers, filch as had been askt twice on the Banes, fiich a cc- 
modify of warme flaves, as hadasliefehearetheDivellasa 
Drumme,fuch as feare the report of a Caliver , worfe then a 
ftrook-foole-, or a hurt Wild-duck : Ipreft menonebutfuch 
Tofts & butter, with hearts in their bellies no bigger then Pins 
head®, and they have brought out their ferviccs and now, my 
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whole charge confifts of Ancients, Corporals , Lieutenants, 
Gentlemen of Companies, Slaves as ragged as Lazarus in the 
painted Cloth where the Gluttons Dogs licked his Sores : and 
fuch as indeed were never Souldicrs,but difearded unjuft Ser- 
vingmen,yonger Sonnes to yonger Brothers, revolted Tapfters 
and Oftlers,tradc-falne,the Cankers of a calme world,and long 
peacetimes more difhonourablc ragged, then an old fac’d An- 
cient : and fuch have I to fi'l up the roomes of them as have 
bought out their fervice®, that you would think, that I had a 
hundred and fifty totteredProdigals, lately come from fwinc- 
keeping,from eating draffe and huskes. A mad fellow met me 
on the way , and told me I had unloaded all the gibbets , and 
preft the dead bodies. No eye hath feen fuch Skar-cro-wes. 

I’le not march thorow Coventry with them, that’s fiat,nay ; and 
the villains march wide between the legs, as if they had Gyucs 
on, for indeed, I had the moft of them out of Prifon : there’s net 
a Shirt & a halfe in all my company, and the halfe ihirt is two 
Napkins tackt together, and thro wne over the fhoulders like 
a Heralds coate without fieeves ;andthe Shirt, to fay the truth, 
ftolne from mine Hoft of S. Albans, or the red-nofe In-kecper 
of Daintry : but that’s all one, they’l finde Linnen enough on 
every Hedge. 

inter the Prince ytnd the Lord of Weflnterland. 

Pra.How now bio wne Iacke ? how now Quit ? 

jFW.What H<*/? How now mad-wag,wbat a divell doft thou 
in iVarmckfldrc . ? My good L.oifVeft't»erland i l cry you mercy ,1 
thought your honour had already bin at Shrewsbury. 

JTe/if.Fayth jSir John ft is move then time, that I were there, 
andyou too ; but my powers are there already : the King, I can 
tell you,lookes for us all ; we muft away all night. 

F <*/.Tut,nevcr fearettell mc,I am as vigilant as a Cat, to deal 
Creame. 

Prin.l thinke to (leal Creame indeed, for thy theft hath al- 
ready made thee butter :but tell me, lacks , whofe fellow es are 
thefe that come after ? 

F ^/.Mine,H<j/,mine. 

Prin.l did never fee fuch pitiful 1 rafeals. 

/■(j/.Tutjtut good enough to toft; , food for powder , food 

H 3 for y' 
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for ponder, they*l fill a pitas well as better:tutli man, mortal} 
men.mortallmen. 

Well. I, but Sir John, mee-thinkes they are exceeding p 0o r e 
and bare, too beggerly. 

Fal. Faith for their poverty,! know not where they had that 
And for their bareneffej am lure they never learnt that of me.’ 

Prin. No i’le be fwome, unlefle you call three fingers on tli c 

ribs, bare :but firra,make hade, 'Percy is already in the field.fw. 
Fal. What, is the King incainp’d ? 

Weft.Wo is^Jr lohn, I feare we fhall flay too long. 
•Fd/.Well , the latter end of a Fray, and the beginning ©f a 
Feaft,fitsa dull fighter, and a keene gueft. £xemt. 

Enter Hot four ,Worcefter fDowglas t and Vernon, 

Hot .W ec’ 1 fight with him to night. 
fVor.lt may not be. 

ZW.You give him then advantage. 

^r.Not a whit. 

HotMVhy fay you fo ? lookes he not for fupply > 

Ver.So doe we. 

Hot. His is certaine,ours is doubtfull. 
iVcr.Gooi coufin,be advif d,ftir not to night. 

Vtr. Do not my Lord. 

Bow. You doe not counfell well ; 

Thou fpeakft it out of fearc,and cold heart. 

V tr. Do not flaunder, Dowglas, by my life, 

And I dare well maintaine it with my life - 
if Wcll-refpe&ed honor bid me on, 

I hold as little counfell with weake feare. 

As you my Lord, or any Scot , that this day lives : 

Let it be feene to morrow in the battell, which of us fearcs. 
Dow.Y ea,qr to night . fer. Content. 

Hot. To night, fay I, 

^r.Come,come,it may not be. 

I wonder much,being men of fuch great leading as you are. 
That you forefee not what impediments 
Drag backe our expedition .-certaine Kories 
Of my coufy fernmare not yet come tip. 

Your- 
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v ur Unck iVorce§ers Horfe came but to day. 

And now their pride and metall is afleepe, 
ovir courage with hard labour tame and dull. 

That not a horfe is halfethe halfcot him himfelf*. 

Hot. So are the horfes of the Enemy, 

]n general 1 journey bated and brought low: 

The better part of ours are full of reft. 

jVorlhz number of the King exceedeth ours .* 
Forgodsfake, Coufin, ftay tillallcbmein. - 

The Trumpet founds a parley . Enter Sir Walter Blunt . 

Blunt. I come with gracious offer from the King, 

If you vouchfafe me hearing and refpeft. 

,Welcome,fir Walter Blunt', and would to God 
You were of our determination ; 

Some of us love you well, and even thofe fome 
Envy your great defervings and good name, 

Becaufe you are not of our quality, 

But (land againft us like' an Enemy. 

Blunt, And God defend,but (till I fhould (band fo. 

So long as out of limit and true rule, 

You ftand againft anoynted Majefty : 

But to my charge. The King hath lent to know 
The nature of your griefes , and whereupon 
You conjure from the breft of civill peace. 

Such bold Hoftility, teaching his ducious Land 
Audacious cruelty. If that the King 
Have any way your good deferts forgot. 

Which he confefftth to be manifold. 

He bids you name your griefe, and with all ipeed. 

You fhall have your defire with intereft. 

And pardon abfolute for your felfe, and thefe. 

Herein mifded by your fiiggeftion. 

Hot. The King is kind : and well we know, the Kipg 
Knowes at what time to promiie, when to pay : 

My Father, my Uncle, and my felfe, 
l)id give him that fame royalty he weares, 

And when he wasnot fixe and twenty ftrong, 

- teke in the worlds regard 4 wretched, and low*, 
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A pooro unminded Outlaw freaking home. 

My Father gave hiri^welcome to the fhore : 

And when he heard him fwcare and vow to God 
He came but to the c Duke of Lancajler, 

To fue his liberty and beg his peace, 

With tearcs of innocency , and terms of zeale : 

My father m kind heart andpity mov’d * 

Swore his afiiflance and perform’d it too. 

Now, when the I,ords and Barons of the Realme 
lerceiv d Northumberland did leane to him. 

The more and iefle came in with capand knee, 

Met him in 'Boroughs, Cities . , mates, 

A t tend him on Bridges , flood in lanes. 

Laid gifts before him, proffer’d him their oaths, 
Gave him their hares, as pages followed him, 
Evui at the heeies, in golden multitudes: 

He preiently,as greatneffe knowes it fclfe. 

Steps me a little higher then his vow 
*a e to my father, while his blood was poore. 
Upon the naked fhore at RavenlburcL ' 

And now forfooth takes on him to reforme 

ThiTl^ft^'if cdl< "* s '* fome ftraight decrees 
That lay too heavy on the Common-Wealth, 

Over hisC^° n feCmcs t0 weepe 

-Over his Countries wrongs, and by this face 

is leemii)g brow of Juflice, did he win 

p!nr h< Ea f 3 tkt hC did 3n § lc for j 
Proceeded furtlaer, cut me off the heads 

Of ad the favourites that the abfent King 

left behind him here, g 

When he was perfenall in the Irifi -warre 

^•TutJcamenottohearetll * 

Not. Then to the poynt. 

5P ftorttim e after , he depos’d the King 
spone after that , depriv’d him his life g ’ 

And in the necke of that, task’t the whole State • 
To make that worfe/uffered his kinfman March ‘ 
Who *,if, every owner were plac’d ’ 
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Indeed his King,tobeingag’d in Wales, 

There without ranfome to lie forfeited, 

Bifgrac’d me in my happy victories. 

Sought to intrap me by intelligence, 

Rated my U n< de from the Counfell boord. 

In rage difmifd my father from the Court, 

Broke oath on oath, committed wrong on wrong. 

And in conclufion, drove us to feckc out 
This head of lafety , andwithall to pry 
Into his title, the which we findc 
Too indireft for long continuance. 

Shall I returnethis anfwcr to the King} 

Hot. Not io,Sir Walter. Wee’l withdraw a while r 
Goctothe King, and let there be impawnd 
Some furety for the fafe retume againe, 

And in the morning earely lhall my Uncle 
Bring him our purpofe, and fo farewell . 

Blunt. I would you would accept of grace, and love. 
Hot. And ’t may be,fo we fhall . 

Blunt.Vny God you doe. 

Enter drchbifhop ofTorke,and fir ^Michael. 
Arch.Uy , good Sir Michael.bcs.re this fealed Briefs 
With winged hafte to the Lord Marjhady 
This to my cofin Scroope, and all the reft 
To whom they are direfted. If you knew 
How much they do import, you would make hafte* 
SirAHMy good Lord,I gueffe their tenor. 

ArchXiko enough you doe. 

To morrow, good Sir Michael, is a day 
Wherein the fortune of ten thoufand men 
Muft bide the touch : Tor Sir, at Shrewsbury, 

Aslamtruely given to underftand, 

. , Kln § with mighty and quickc rayfed power. 

-eets with Lord Barry# nd I feare. Sir Michael, 

What W lt b the fickneffe o<t Northumberland. 

An / e L P°wer was in the firft proportion • 
whatOw« Glendmers abfence thence. 

With them was rated firmely too. 
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And comes not in, over-rulde by prophefies, 

I feare,thc power of * Percy is too weake, 

To wage an inftant tryall with the King. 

Sir M. Why, my good Lord, you needc not feare. 

There is Dowglas^nd Lord Mortimer. 

ArchJSo, ^Mortimer is not there. 

Sir. M-But thereis . Merdake,VernonZ . Harry Percy, 

And there is my Lord of Worcefter, and a head 
Of gallant warriours, noble Gentlemen. 

dXrchhnA fo there is, but yet the Kinghath drawn 
The fpeciall head of all the Land together.; 

The: Prince of Wales, Lord John of LancajTer, 

The noble Weftmerland, and warlike 'Blunt ; 

And many moe Corrivales,and dearc men 
Of eftimation, and command in arsnes. 

Sir M. Doubt not,my Lord, he fhall be well oppos'd'. 

Arc h. I hope no leffe ; yet, needfull ’tis to feare. 

And to prevent the worft, Sir Michell , fpeed t 
Tor if Lord c Percy thrive not ere the King 
Diimifle his power ,he meanes to vifit us. 

Tor he hath heard of our confederacy * 

And ’ tis but wifedome to make ftrong againft him s . 
Therefore make hafte, I muftgoe write againe 
To other friends, and fo farewell, Sir Michell. Exeunt, 

Enter the King, Prince of Wales, Lord John of Lancafter > Eark 
rfW’eft'merlandft Walter Bltint^anft Ealftafe. 

King. How bloodily the Sunne begins to pccre 
Above yon busky hill ! the day looKes pale., 
Athisdiftemperature. ai 

< 7 > «».The Southerne vvinde 

Doth play the trumpe^.to his piffpofes, i i : 

And by hollow whiffling in the leaves, 

Foretels a topped and a blpftering day* ! 

KingrVntn with the lofers;lef if fympathize. 

Tor nothing can feeme fbiife tp v thpfe that winne*: ■ ■■ v; 'v 
The T rttmpet founds. i : b . ' . Enter fVorcefc?' 

King. How now my Lord of Worcester ? ’tis not well 
That you and I fhould meete upon fuchtearmes, 
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Asflottf we meete. You have deceived our truft. 
Ana made us doffe our ealie Robes of peace, 
Tocrulhour old uneafie limbsinunger.tJe Steele; 
This is not well, my Lord .this is not well. 

What fay you to it ? will you againe unknic 
This churnfh knot of all abhorred W arre ? 

And more in that obedient orbe againe, 
Whereyoudid give a faireandnaturall light. 

And be no more an exhal’d Meteor, 

A prodigy of feare, and a portent 
Of broched mifehiefe to the unbome times ? 

Wor. Heare me, my Liege : 

For mine own part,I could be well content 
To entertaine the lag-end ofmy life 
With quiet houres : Tor I proteft, 

I have not fought the day.of this diflike. 

King . You have not fought it : how comes it then 
Talf. Rebellion lay in his way, and he found it. 
Trin. Peace,Chewet, peace. 
mr.lt pleas'd your Majcfty to turtle your lookes 
Of favour, from my felfe, and all our Houfc 5 
And yet I muft remember you my Lord : 

We were the firft and deareft of your friends, 
Foryou,my Staffeof office did I break e. 

In Richards time, and potted day and night. 

To meete you on the way, and kiffe your hand. 

When yet you were in place, and in account 
Nothing fo ftrong and fortunate as I j 
It was my fclfe,my Brother,and his Sonne, 

That brought you home , and boldly did out-date 
l he danger of the time. You fwore to us. 

And you did fweare that oath at Done after, 
that you did nothing of purpofe ’gainft the State, 
fNor claime no further, then your new-falnc right, 
Thefeateof qant, Duke of Lane after: 
f,° . Is ,^ e fwa re our ayde : but in Ihort fpacc 
w? r n ri, ’? ortllne fho wring on your head, 
'WfahatbudofCratlKffefcU onyou. 

I * 
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Wfiat with our help:, what with the abfeut King* 
What with the injuries of wanton tunc. 

The feeraing fuffcranc? that yo«tedbome^ 

And the contrariou9 wmdes that hsldc th- Kin,, 

So long in the unlucky A^Warres, 

Thataflin England didreputehim dead ; 

And from this iwarme of faire advantages. 

You tookeoccafion to be quickly wooed, 

T» gripe the gencrall fway into your hand, 

Forgot your oath to us at Done after ; 

And being fed by us ; you us’d us fo. 

As that ungentle Gull the Cuckowcs bird, 

Ufeth the Sparrow, did oppreffe our neft. 

Grew by our feeding, to fo great a bulke, 

That even our love durft not come neerc your light,. 
Eor feare of fwallowing: but with nimble wing 
We were inforc’t for fatety fake, to flie 
Gut of your light, and raife this prefent head. 
Whereby we ftand oppofed by fuch meanes 
As you your fclfe have forg’d againft your felfe, 

By unkinde ufage, dangerous countenance. 

And violation of all faith and troth. 

Swore to us in your younger enterprize. 

King. Thefe things indeede y ou have articulate, 
Boclaym’d at Market-crotfes,read in Churches, 

To face the garment of Rebellion, 

With fome fine colour that may pleafe the eye 
Of fickle changelings, and poore difeontents. 
Which gape, and rub the Elbow at thenewes 
Of hurly burly innovation : 

And never yet did infurreftion want 
Such water colours,to iirpainthis caufe ; 

Nor muddy Beggers, ftarving for a time, 
©fpel-mellhavoeke and confufion. 

Erin. In both your Armies, there is many a foule. 
Shall pay full dearely for this incountcr. 

If once they j oyne in tryall: tell your Nephew , 

The Prince of w*/«d oth joyne with alljthciworld 
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m 

To >m this latter age with noble deeds . 

FeSypart,I fpekertw W*-*. 

I have a trewant been to Chivalry , 

And fo I heare he doth account me too j 

Yet this before my Tethers Majelly, 

I am content that he /hall take the ods 
Of his great name and eftimation. 

And will to lave the bloud on either fide, 

Trv fortune with him in a fingle fight. 

King hud Prince of Wales $o dare we venture thee. 

Albeit ccnfiderationsinfinit 
Doe make againft it : No, good Worcester, no, 

We love our people well ; even thofe we love. 

That are mifled upon your Cofins part : 

And will they take the offer ofour Grace, 

Both he, and they ,and you, yea every man 
Shall be my friend againe, and i’le be his. 

So tell your Cofin,and bring me word. 

What he will doe. But if he will not yeeld. 

Rebuke and dread correction waite on us. 

And they fhali doe their office. So be gon : 

We will not now be troubled with reply. 

We offer faire, take it advifedly. Exit W wc efter. 

Erin, It will not be accepted on my life. 

The Dowglas and the Hot four both together 
Are confident againft the world in armes. 

-fo'K£. Hence therefore,every Leader to his charge, 

For on their anfwere will we fet on them ; 

And God befriend us as our caufe is juft. Exeunt ^Moment 

Fal.Hal. If thou fee me downe in the Battel 1, Prin.FaL 

Andbeftridemefo/tisa point of ffiendfhip. 

JVw.Nothing but a Coioflusczn doe thee that friend ihip. 

Say thy prayers, and farewell. 

I 3 Fal, 
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Falf.\ would it were bed-time, #<*#, and all well. 

Prm. Why ? thou oweft'God a death. 

Half. ’Tis not due yet,I would be loth to pay him before hj s 
day.whatneedibefoforwardwithhimthatcallsnot on me? 
Well, ’tis no matter ,'Honour pricks me on : yea but how if Ho, 
nour prick me off when I come on?how then,can Honour fctto 
a leg?no,or an arme?no, or take away the griefe of a wound ? 
no, Honour hath no skill in Surgery then?no:what is Honour? 
a word: what is that word Honour?Aire:a tfimme reckonin'?, 
Who hath it?hc that died a Wedncfday? Doth he feeleit ? no \ 
doth he heare it? no : ’tis infenfible then ?yea, to the dead ; but 
will it not live with the livingtoo : why? detra&ion willnot 
fiffer it therefore i’le none of it -Honour is a meere Skutchion- 
and fo ends my Catechifme. Exit. 

Enter Warcefler,and fir R ichard Vernon, 
fVor.O no,my Nephew muft not know ; Sir Richard, 

The liberall kind offer of the King. . 

FfK’Twerebefthedid. - .. , ' ,V 

Wor.Shtn are we all undone. 

It is not poffible,it cannot be, 

The King would keepe his word in loving us. 

He will fufpeft us ftili, and find a time, 

To punifh this offence in others faults : 

Suppofition,all our lives, (hall be ftucke fall of eyes. 

For reafon is but trufted like the Foxe, 

Who never fo tame/o cher ifht, and loekt up, 

Will have a wilde tricke of his ancefters ; 

Looke how he can, or fad or merrily : 

Interpretation will mifquote our lookes, 

And we fhall feed like Oxen at frail, '■] 

The better cherifht, ftili the neerer death. 

My Nephews trefpafle may be well forgot. 

It hath the excufeof youth, and heate ofblood. 

And an adopted name of priviledge. 

A hairc-braind Hotjfttr, govemd by a fpleene. 

All his offences live upon my head, 

And on his Fathers.We did traine him on. 

And his corruption being tane from us, 

We 
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yjc as the fpringt>f all, fhall pay for all .* , \ 

Therefore good Cofin,let not Harry . know 
In any cafe, the offer of the King. inter Bpttfur. 

^.Deliver what you will,i’ le fay fo. Here comes your Co- 
Hof. My Uncle is return’d, , (fin. 

Deliver up my Lord of WefimerUnfi, 

Uncle,' what newes? 

v Vor .The King will bid you battell prelently. 

“DflW.Defie him by the Lord of Wefimerland. . 

Hot. Lord Doroglas , goe you and tell him fo. 

Doir.Mary and fhall very willingly: Exitpowg . . , 

Wor . There is no feeming mercy in the King. . , ’ ,, f j 
filot. Did you beg any ? God forbid. . 

Wor.l.told him gently of your grievances. 

Of his oath-breaking : .which he mended thus, . . 

By now forfwearing that, he is forefworne. 
HecalsusRebels,Traytors,and willfcourgc 
Withhaughty armes,thishatefall name in us. Enter Dsveg. 

Dow. Arme, Gentlemen, to armes,for I have thrown 
A brave defiance in King Henries teeth j , 

And We finer tand that was ingag’d^did beare it>< . . 

Which cannot chufe but bring liim ’quickly on. 

Wor. The Prince of Wales (kept forth before the Kings 
And, Nephew, challeng’d you to fingle fight. . 

Het.O, would the .quarrel Hay upon our heads. . . r 

And that no man might draw fhort breath to day,. * 

Butland Harry Aionmonth :ic\\ me,. tell me, 

How fhewed his talking, t teem'd it in contempt ? 

Ter. No, by my foule, I never in my life ' 

Did heare a Challengeurg’d mq^ef modcftly, • 

Unleffe a Brother fhould a Brother dare 
To gentle exercife and proofs of armes. 

He gave you all the duties of a man, 

Trim’dup your prailes with a princely tongue,, 

Spoke your defervings-like a Chronicle, 

Making you ever better then his praife , 

% Hill difpraifing praife, valued with you 3 
^id which became fam like a Prince indeed, ., 

:V . He 
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He made a bluthing citall of himfelfe. 

And chid his trewant youth with fuch a grace, 

As if he mattered there a double fpiric 
Of teaching, and of learning inftantly : 

There did he pau(e,butletme tell the world; 

If he out-live the envy of this day, 

England did never owe fo fweete a hope. 

So much mifeonftred in his wantonnefle. 

Hot. CofinjI thinke thou art enamoured 
Onhis follies : never did I hcare 
Of any Prince fo wild at liberty : 

But be he as he will, yet once ere night, 

I will imbrace him with a Souldiers arme, 

\hat he (hall fhrinke under my courtefie. 

Arme, arme with (peede,and fellow Souldiers, friends. 

Better confider what you haveto doe. 

That I that have not well the gift of tongue. 

Can lift your blood up with perl wafion. Enter a mejfcnger, 

Ale f My Lord,here are Letters for you. 

Hot. I cannot read them now, 

O Gentlemen, the time of life is (hort^ 

To fpend that (hortneffe bafely, were too long : 

If life did ride upon a Dials poynt. 

Still ended at the arrivall of an hower. 

And if we live, welive to tread on Kings : 

If die , brave death,when Princes die with us. 

Now for our confidences, the armesis faire. 

When the intehtforbearing them is juft ' Enter another. 

Meff.My Lord, prepare, the King comes on apace, 

Hot. I thanke him, that he cuts me from my tale:. 

For I profeffe not talking, only this. 

Let each man doe hisbeft ; and here draw I a Sword, 

Whole temper I intend to ftaine 

With thebeft blood that I can meete withal 1, 

In the adventure of this perilous day. ; 

Now efperance 'Percy, and fet on, 

Sound all the lofty inftruments of warre. 

And by that muficke,Iet us all imbrace, 

Fnr 
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for heaven to earth , Come of us never (hall 
A fecond time doe fuch a courtefy. 

tfeere they embrace, the Trumpets ]omd t the King enters with 
his power, alarum to the hattellx then-enter Dowglas,<w^ Sir 
Walter Blunt. 

$/#.What is thy name that in Battell thus thou croffeft me? 
What honour doft thou feeke upon my head ? 
y Dow. Know then my name is Dowglas, 

Andl doe haunt theein the battell thus, 

Becaufo feme tell me , that thou art a King. 

Blunt, They tell thee true. 

D ew.'lhc Lord of Stafford deare to day bath bought 
Thy likenefle: for inftead of thee. King Harry , 

■ This Sword hath ended him , fo (hall it thee, 
ynlejffe thou yeeld thee as aprifoner. 

Blunt .1 was not borneto yeeld,thou proud Scot, 

And thou (halt find a King that will revenge 
Lord Staffords death. 

They fight- Dowglas kils Blunt ; then enters Hotjpur . 

Hot. O Dowglas l hadft thou fought at Holmfdon thus, 

I never had triumpht over a Scot. 

Dow. Al’s done,al’s won, here breathleffe lies the King. 

•B#. Where? -EW.Heere. 

#«f.This Dowglas ? No, I know, this face full well, 

A gallant Knight he was, his name was 'Blunt } 

Semblably fomilht like the King himfelfe. 

Dow. Ah fooole, goe with thy foule whither it goes, 

A borrowed title haft thou bought to® deare. 

Why didft thou tell me, that thou wert a King ? 

Hot. The King hath many marching in his Coates. 



Dew. Now by my Sword,I will kill all hisCoates: 

I le murder all his Wardrop , piece by piece, 

Untjll I meet the King._ ^ Hot:\X P and away. 



Onr Souldiers ftand foil fairely for the day. 

tAlarum, Enter Falftajfe jolus . . 

^/.Though I could fcape (hot-free at London , I fcare the 
ihotheere.-heer’s no (coring butupon the pate.Soft, who are 
your&V Walter "Blunt t there's honourfor you,hcer’s no vanity. 

K I 







The Hiflory of ' 

I am as hot as molten Lead, and as heavy too.God keeps Lead 
out ofme,l need no more weight then mine own bowels ; j 
have led my rag of Muifians where they are peperd ther's not 
three of my 1 5 o.lefc alive,and they arc for the tovvnes end, to 
beg during life. But who comes heere ? Enter Prime 
Prin. What ftandft thou idle heere ? lend me thy S word, 
Many a Nobleman lies ftarke and ftiffe,. 

Linder the hooves of vaunting enemies, 

Whole deaths are yet unrevengd,I prcthee lend me thy fword 
Fal.O Hal.l prethee give me leave to breathe a while, 
Gregory never did iuch deeds in armes;as I have done this day. 

1 have payd Percy, I have made him fore. 

Princ. He is indeed, and living to kill thee "j 
I prethee lend me thy f word. 

_ P^/.Nay before God, Hal, if Percy be alive, thou get ft not m; 
fword, but take my piftoll if thou wilt. 

Pmt.Giveitme .-what ? is it in. the cafe ? 

Pal. I Hal,’ti$ hot,there’s that will facke a City. 

The Prince drawee it out, andfindes it abottellof Sacke . 

Pm. What is it a time to jeft and dally now ? 

He throwts the Bottle at bint. Exit. 

Fell. If Percy be alive, i le pierce him,ifhe doe come in my 
way,fo: if he doe not, if I come in his willingly, let him make 
a Carbonado ofme. I like not fuch grinning honour as fir ml- 
wr.hathsgive me life, which if lean fave,fo : if not, honour 
comes unlook’t for, and there’s an end.. 

^4 1 ar me. ex cur lions , enter s he King.ffc Prince. Ay??" (/John of 
Lancafter, W Eearle of Weftmerland. 

■ Ktng.l .prethee Harry withdraw thy felfe, thou bleedeft too 
much ; Lord IohncA Laneafter, gos you with him. 

P.M».NotI,my Lord, unlefleldid bleedtoo.* 
r P m.I befeech your Maj efty make up, 

• Left your retirement doe amaze your friends. 

K LI will doe fo my L.of W* /Inter land, lend him to his Tent 
Wefi.Comc, my Lord, i’le lead you to your Tent. 

Prince. Lead me, my Lord, I de not need your helpe 5 
And God forbid a lhallow foratch fhould drive 

The - 
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The Prince of Wales from fuch a field as this, 

Where ftaynd Nobility lies tredenon. 

And Rebels Armestriumph in maflacres. 

Iobn.Vfe breathe too long, come coufin Wefimerland, 

Our duty this way lies For Godsfake come. 

Prm. By God, thou haft deceiv’d me,La»cafter f 
j. did not thinke thee Lord of fuch a fpirit ; 

Before, I lov’d thee as a brother,/^*, 

But now I doe refpeft thee as my foule. 

King .1 fa w him hold Lord Percy at the poy nt ; 

With luftier maintenance then I did looke for 
' Ofiuch an ungrowne Warrier. 

/Vw.O,this Boy lends metall to us all. Exit. 

D ow . Another King , they grow like Hydras heads , 
lam the Ffowglas fatall to all thofe 
That weare thofe colours on thera.What art thou 
That counterfeitft the perfon of a King ? 

King. The King himfclfe, who Dowglas grieves atheart. 
So many of his fhadowes thou haft met. 

And not the very King ; I have two Boyes 
Seeke Percy and thy felfe, about the Field ; 

But feeing thou fall’ ft on me fo luckily, 

I will affay thee : and defend thy felfe. 

Dow . I fore, thou art another Counterfeit j 
And yet in faith thou bear’d: thee like a King : 

But mine I am fure thou art,who ere thou be.: 

And thus I winne thee. 

They fight, the King being in danger. Enter Prince of Waits, 
Prince. Hold up thy head, v ile Scot, or thou art like 
Nevertoholditupagaine, thefpirits 
Ofvaliant Sherly , Stafford, B lunt,zvc in my Armcs, 

It is the Prince of Wales that threatens thee, 

Who never promifeth,but he meanes to pay. 

They fight ,D owglas fiieth. 

Cheerely my Lord, ho w fares your Grace ? 

StrNichlas Gaw/ej hath for fuccour font. 

And fo hath Ql if ton - i’le to Clifton ftrait. 

LT»g,Stay,and breath a while, 
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Thou haft redeemed thy loft opinion. 

And fhewd thou makeft fome tender of my me, 

In this faire refeue thou haft brought to me. 

Prince.Q God,they did me too much in jury , * 

That ever laid, I hearkned to your death : 

If it were fo, I might have let alone 
The infulting hand of Dowglas over you. 

Which would have been as fpeedy in your end. 

As all the poyfonous potions in the world. 

And lav’d the trecherous labour of your Sonne. 

King. Make up to Clifton, i’ie to S-. Nicholas Gowfiey. Exit. 
Enter Hotfixtr. 

Hot. If I miftake not, thou art Harry Monmouth ? 
Prince.lhou fpeakft, as if I would deny my name. 

Hot My name is Harry Percy. 

Prince. Why then I fee a very valiant Rebell of that name. 

I am the Trine e of Wales ; and thinke not, Tercy^ 

To (hare with me in glory any more : 

Two Starres keepe not their motion in, one Spheare, 

Nor can one brooke a double raigne. 

Of Harry Percy , and the Prince of Wales. 

Hot. Nor fhall it Harry % for the houre is come,. 

To end the one of us -and would to God» 

Thy name in Armes, were now as - great as mine! 

Prince. iTc make it greater, € re I part from thee. 

And all thy budding Honours on thy Creft 
riecrop, to make a Garland for my head. 

AV.Ican no longer brooke thy vanities. 

Thy fight. Enter Falftaffe. 

Eaif.yVt 11 faid,ffo/;to it,Hd/.Nay,you fhall finde no Boyes 
play heere, .1 can tell you. 

Snter Dowglas : he fights wit h Falfiaffe, hefals hmne as 
if he were dead, the Prince killeth Percy, 

Bot.Oh Harry, thouhaft rob’d me of my youth : 

Tbetter brooke the Ioffe of brittl e life, 

Then thofe proud Titles thouhaft won of me, 

They wound my thoughts worfe then the fword my flem : 
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nut thought’s the flave of life,and lifetimes foole, 

And Time that takes furvey of all the world. 

Mud have a flop. O/Icouldprophefie, 
gut that the Earth, and cold hand of Death 
Lies on my tongue .* no Percy , thou art duft, 

^Trtnce.VoT Worms,brave Percy. Fare thee well, great heart, 

111 weav’d ambition : how much art thou fhrunke l 
When that this body did containe a fpirit, 

AKingdomefor it, was too fmall abound, 

But.now two paces of the vileft Earth, 

Is roome enough, this earth that beares thee dead, 

Bcares not alive fo ftout a Gentleman. - 
If thou wert fenfible of courtefie, 

I fhould not make fo great a fhew of zealc $ 

But let my favours hide thy mangled face, 

And even in thy behalfe, i’le thanke my felfe 
For doing thefe faire rites of tenderneffe. 

Adieu , and take thy praife with thee to Heaven, 

Thy ignominy fleepe with thee in the grave. 

But not remembred in thy Epitaph.- 

He fpieth Falfiaffe on the ground. \ . 

What,old acquaintance , could not a 11 this flefh 
Keepe in a little life ? poor Tacke farewell ; . 

I could have better {par’d a better man • 

0,1 fhould have a heavy miffe of thee. 

If I were much in love with vanity • - ' 

Death hath not ftrooke fo faire a Deere to day. 

Though many dearer in this bloody fray* 

Imboweld will I fee thee by and by, 

Till then.in blood by noble Percy ly . 

Falfiaffe rife up,. 

F^.Imboweld ? if thou imbowell me to day, i’ le give you.: 
leave to powder me, and eate me too to morrow. ZToud,’twas 
time to counterfeir ,or that hot Termagant Scot hadpayd me 
feot and lot too. Counterfeited a m no counterfeit •• to die is to 
be a counterfeit, for he is but the counterfeit of a man, who 
hath not the life ofa manjbut to counterfeit dying,when a man 
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■ thereby livcth, is to be no counterfeit, but the true and perfect 
image of liteiudeed.The better part of valour is Dilcretion; in 
the which better part I have laved my life. Zounds,! amafeard 
of this gunpowder Fmy, though he be dead:how if he fhoulej 
counterfeit too, and rife ? by my faith I am afraid he would • 
prove the better counterfeit : therefore i’le make him furewea 
and t’le fweare I flew him. Why may not he rife afwell as I ? 
nothm®; confutes me but eyes, and no body fees me ; therefore 
lirra.withanew wound in your thigh ,come y ou along with 
me. 

He ta\es tip Hotfpur on his bacbe. Enter Prince and 
\ John ofLancafier. 

Pnn. Come, brother lohnjaxW bravely halt thouflefht 
Thy may den Sword. 

lohn. But foft 3 who have wc hecre ? 

Did y ou not tell me this fat man was dead ? 

Trm. I did, I law him dead, 

BreatMdfe^nd bleeding on the ground. Art thou alive? 

Or is it fantafie that playes upon our eye-fight ? 

I prethee Ipeake, we will not truft our eyes 
Without our eares, thou art not what thou feem’ft. 

F^/.No, that’s certaine, I am not a double man : but if I be , 
not lacks Ftlfiaffe, then am la Jacke:therc is Percy, if your Fa- 
ther will doe me any honour, for* if not, let him flay the next 
you y hlm - :I looke to be cither Earle or Duke,! can allure 

t ri ?r^l' P f rCy }^ my fc,fe > and faw thee dead. 

^ 4 -> ' 1 d thou ? Lord, Lord, how the world is given to 
[ytng 1 1 g taunt you,! was down, and out of breath, and fa was 
he, but we role both at an inflant, and fought a long houre by 

it'nU 7 5 v C i lf 1 bc W«vcd,(o:if not.lct then. thi 

(hould rewari Valour, bcarc the lint* upon their own heads, 
i Je take it upon my death, I gave him this wound in the thigh 
if the man were alive,and waud deny it. Zounds I will make 
him eate a pcecc of my Sword. 

MnJhifis the ftrangeft tale that ever I heard 

TW.This is the ftrangeft fellow, brother lohn 
Come, bring your luggage nobly onyourbacke, 

' For 
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For mv part, if a lie will doe thee grace , 

Vie guild it with the happieft termes I have. 

1 b A retreats is founded. 

Prlrt The Trumpet founds retreat, the day is ours : 
Come,brother,let’s to the higheft of the Field , 

To fee what friends are living,who are dead . exeunt. 

Frf/.l’le follow .as they fay, for reward: He that rewards me, 
God reward him.lf I do grow great, i’le grow lefle : or l lc 
purge and leave Sacke, and live cleanely ,as a Nooleman ftwuld 

^°The Trumpets founfenter the King, Prince «/ Wales 
John Lane after, Earle of Wd\mi:rhnd, with 

Worcefter and Vernon prifoners.^ 

King, Thus ever did rebellion findc rebuke j 
Ill-fpirited F/orcefler , ,did not we {end grace. 

Pardon and termes of love to all ofyou ? 

And wouldft thou turne our offers contrary, 

Mifufe the tenor of thy Kinfmans truft ? 

Three Knights upon our party flay ne to day, 

Anoble Earle, and many a creature elfe. 

Had been alive this houre. 

If like a Chriftian thou hadft truely borne 
Betwixt our armies true intelligence. 

fVor. What I have done ,my fafety urg’d me to. 

And I imbrace this fortune patiently, 

Since not tobe.avoyded, itfalsonme. 

King . Beare Worcefer to the death, and Vernon too : 

Other offenders we will paufe upon. 

How goes the Field ? 

Tr 'm . The noble Scot Lord T> owglas, when he fa w 
The fortune of the day turn’d quite from him. 

The noble Percy flay ne and all his men, 

Upon the foote of feare, fled with the reft : 

And falling from a hill , he was fo bruiz’d. 

That the purfuers tookehim.At my Tent 
The D owglas is,and I befeechyour Grace, 

Imay difpofeofhimi 
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Jfir<«|.With all my heart. 

7V/».Then brother Iohn of Lamcafier, 

To you this honourable bounty fhall belong, 

Goe to the r Dowglas y and deliver him 
Op to his pleafure ranfomeleffc and free. 

His valour lhewen upon our Crefls to day 
Hath tauoht us how to cherifh fuchhigh deeds. 

Even in thebofonae of our adverfiries. 

tfw.Thcn this remaines that we divide our power - 
You Sonne I obn, and my Coufin fVeftmerland, ■ 

1 oward Torke fhall bend you with your deareft fpeede 
To mcete N mhumberland and the Prelate Scroop* 
Whof as we hearej are bufily in armc* : 

My felfe and you,Sonne Harry , will toward Wales, 
Tohght with Glendower, apd the Earle of AfarcL 
Rebellion in this Land fhall lefe his wav. 

Meeting the checkc of fuch another day • 

And fince this bufinefle fo faire is done, 

Let us not leave till all our owne be wonne. 
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